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PULVERE SINE PALMA 


Bolton crouched on the side lines and 
bit his lip. He was captain of one of the 


best teams in the history of his college, ~ 


and now he sat on the side lines watch- 
ing his team play the final game for tie 
intercollegiate championship after a won- 
derfully successful season. He hed been 
hurt in the Dartmouth game, and during 
his absence a senior named Gains, who 
had been a substitute, was tried, with 
amazing results. He was excellent both 
on defense and offense, while his drop 
kicking had added greatly to the sco-es 
of the Indian and West Point games. So 
when Bolton returned to practice he 
found himself playing fullback on the 
scrubs. He did not seem to be the same 
player of the year before, and when the 
final game came his name was not on the 
line-up. 

The second half was about to begin. 
The ’Varsity had scored four points on 
a drop kick by Gains in the first half, 
while the heavier “B‘ue” team had scored 
nothing, though they had been within 
striking distance of the ’Vars'ty’s goal 
twice, only to be held for downs by a 
plucky fight. Now they were coming 
back into the game with renewed vigor 
and strength. 


The referee’s whistle cut the air, and 
there was a rush of lezs, followed by a 
thud. The ball sailéd down the field and 
settled in the Blue quarterback’s arms. 


The extire team formed around him and 
started down the field but Gains broke 
throvgh and tackled the*man before he 
had covered five yards. 


Then followed a series of line plunges, 
which brought the Blue team to the mid- 
dle of the field. But the ’Varsity held 
pluckily, and the Blues were forced to 
kick. Gains caught it and raa it back 25 
yards before being downed. Then the 
"Varsity took a brace. Mason, the left 
half, made four yards through left t-ckle, 
and Gains reeled off seven more tircugh 
the same. On a forward pass fiom 
Gains to Brown, the ’Varsity’s fast end, 


the ball was brought to the “Blue’s” 25- 
yard line. The ’Varsity’s sipporters 
nearly went wild, and yell after yell rolled 
across t'te field, to be met by others from 
the Blue rocters, who were bravely sup- 
porting their team. On the next play 
Gains went through tackle for three 
yards, but when the players piled off he 
was lying prone on the ground, his face 
twisted with pain. 
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he ’Varsity trainer, w10 
ams there, 


EE 
Old Hicks, t 
had turned out many famous te A 
rushed out with an anxious expression 01 
his face. Gains was helped to his feet, 
bet it was seen that he could not put his 
left foot on the ground. - ‘ 

“Sprained ankle, I guess,” he said. 
“Guess I’m useless row.” In the mean- 
time the head coach hed ordered Bo!toa 
into the game, who had literally torn his 
sweater from h’s sl oulders and rished 
frantically out to the line of scrimmage. 
His name eckoed across the field on the 
end of a rousizg yell, a d was followed 
by another fer Gains, who was being sup- 
ported between two subs 02 his way to 
the side lines. 

Play was resumed, and Bolton tere off 
five yards through t'.e line. On the next 
try Mason was givea the ball for a try 
trough the same side. He shot through, 
but suddenly the Lall bounded away from 
the pile. A Blue-clad halfback dashed 
forwerd, grabbed it on the bound and 
sped for the opposite goal line before the 
otiers were aware of what was happen- 
ing. They strung ot behind, but this was 
of no use, for he tcre across the line and 
planted the tall directly behind the goal 
po.ts. The Blue svpforters in the stand 
weat wild, and it was not until the ball 
was brought to kick the goal that they 
quieted down. An easy goal was kicked, 
making the score 6 to 4 in favor of the 
Blue team. 

Eig!t minutes were left to play, and ia 
the next kick-off Bolton’s team went into 
the game with a hard effort. Bolton re- 
ceived the ball, and after dodging man 
after man, ran the ball to the Blue’s 45- 
yard line before being downed. Then he 
was sent through tackle three successive 
times, netting 10 yards. Then the Blues 


he!d for downs and took the ball, but Were 
unable to gain, dve mostly to Bolton’s des 
fensive work. The Biue fullback Was 
ready to punt. There was a rush as the 
ball was snapped. He ran out five yards 
and passed the ball to thelefterd. But the 
ball never reached him. Bolton inter. 
cepted the pass and fell on the ball. His 
work had been wonderful. He was in ey- 
ery play and had been the I'fe of his team. 
The ’Varsity still kept hea.t, th_ugh the 
ball was on the Blue’s 50-yard line and but 
three minutes left to play. On the first 
play Bolton gained six yarJs through cen- 
ter. Then Mason was sent around left 
end. Bolton bowled over the first man, 
and Cross, the quarterback, took the op- 
posing end, but fell in a heap with him. 
The Blue fullback dove fer Mason, but 
Bolton shouldered him off, while Jones, 
the left half, went down with an oppos- 
ing half. With the exception of the Blue 
quarter, a clear field remained. A slim 
man in Blue was gaining at every step, 
while Bolton and Mason were wavering. 
The quarter was. reached. and sent 
sprawling by Bolton, who fell to his 
knees. There were but 20 yards more 
to go, but Bolton saw a blue streak shoot 
by, and staggered aiter it, throwing him- 
self at its feet. The great crowd held its 
breath. Suddenly a roar broke from the 
east stand. Bolton had thrown himself 
at the blue stockings, and the two went 
down in a heap together, while Mason 
staggered across the line.. The support- 
ers of the ’Varsity poured out of the east 
stand and made for Bolton, raising him 
proudly on their shoulders. No one no- 
ticed Gains, who was jumping about like 
a young jack rabbit, except the two 
coaches, who looked at each other mean- 
ingly and smiled. 
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“That fellow has his heart in t!e rght 
place,” said one, while the other no Ided. 
* * * * * * * 

Gains sat in a dark corner in the dress- 
ing room tugging at his shoe laces. He 
stopped as he heard two subs talking. 

“Gosh, but Bol’s interference was 
great!” said the first; “it sure won the 
game for us.” 


“You bet,” replied the other, “ad it 
was a good thing Gains got hurt when he 


did, or Bol wouldn't have gotten in the 
game, and we would have lost.” 

Gains tried to smile through the mist 
that seemed to gather before his eyes, 
and tried to think that he was glad he 


did it. 


MR. PORTER’S TALK 


Mr. David R. Porter, who won a Cecil 
Rhodes scholarship to Oxford and grad- 
uated from there in June, 1997, gave us 
a most interest'ng talk Thursday, Octo- 
ber 15th, on the life at that univers'ty as 
it appears to an Ameri-an. He fresevted 
a clear idea of the organization of the 
university, in sayirg that just as each 
State in the United States is an inde- 
penient unit, yet with the other States 
makes the whole nation, so each college 
at Oxford, with its lect» re rooms, dormi- 
tories, campus and athletic field, is a 
separate unit, which, with te other col- 
leges, forms the complcte university. 

A vivid picture of the typical day of 
an undergraduate in any one of the 
twenty-two colleges which compose this 
university then followed. The average 
day of an Oxford student is spent in his 
own college. After taking breakfast with 
his friends. or having a few men to 
breakfast with him in his own rooms, he 
spends a social hour or so with them dis- 
cussing pleasantly, yet seriously, the vital 
questions of their lives: their college, 
their careers, athletics, politics and even 
religion. From ro until 2 he attends the 
lectures, and then spends anoth:r friendly 
hour with his college mates at luncheon. 


In the afternoon the athletics, in which 
nearly all the students take an active part, 
claim the greatest interest. To an Amer- 
ican it seems strange that nearly all the 
studest body engages <ctively ‘n ath‘etics, 
but this was explained by Mr. Porter, 
when he said t'at a greater fart of the 
comret tion in sports is between the dif- 
fere it c Ileges in Oxferd. Each college, 
consistirg of about one hundred and fiity 
men, has its own Rugby fcot’ all team, its 
crew, its cricket track, te:nis and gof 
teams. The English idea is to have all 
the college men normally develcped, fine 
physical specimens, instead of turning 
out every year a dozen or so abnormally 
developed athletic stars. The afternoon 
tea and the dinner (the only meal of the 
day at which the whole college meets) 
affords the student other opportunities 
for enjoyable conversation and delight- 
ful ming‘ing with his friends. The even- 
ings are spent in study or socially. Asa 
matter of fact, most of the studying 
of the Oxford student is done during the 
holidays, which last three months in the 
summer, six weeks at Christmas, and 
six weeks at Easter. He usually spends 
his vacations in some quiet little English 
village, preparing, under the guidance of 
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jations, which are 


d of the holidays. 
for study, and 
life for the 


a tutor, for the exami: 
generally given at the en 
The vacations are given 

months of university 


the y 5 
friendly meeting of all tre college ae 
na ground of commoa interests. 

i cat‘on is to give the 


English idea of educa : 
adele the opportunity to gain a thor 


ough understanding of their fellow-men 
—how to mingle with them easily, to 
meet them on a plane of honesty and sin- 
cerity, to approach and deal with them 
tactfully—to bec-me lecders of men aad 
forces for the advancemert of the true, 
strong manhood of their country. ~ 
Those of us who were fortunate 
enough to heer this inspiri-g talk wish 
to express our he: rtiest gret tude to Mr. 
Porter, with the hope of hearing him 


again. 


DR. CARUSI'S LECTURE 
On Thursday, October 1, Dr. Carusi, 
of Boston, one of the delegates to the 
Tuberculosis Congress, gave the school 
an interesting and instructive talk on 
“Tyberculcsis.” He spoke « f the causes 
and ravages of the disease and laid great 

stress on the means of prevention. 


THE TUBERCULOSIS CONGRESS. 


After the first period on Wednesday, 
October 7, the entire school visited the 
Tuberculosis Congress, thus getting a 
practical illustration of Dr. Carusi’s talk. 
The school first heard a lectcre by one 
of the delegates and was then marchec 


through the exhibition. Although very 


little time was allowed for the insp 

vgs 2 speq 

of exhibits, a good impression 
work being done was gained. After 

80. 


tion 


MUSIC CLUB 


The Western High School Music Club 
will resume its meetings in November 
This club is an organization of al] ate 
dents in the school who are interested jy 
music and desire to devote an hour oy 
more every ct’er week to the study of 
the works and lives of the master com- 
posers. A large membership of enthusi_ 
astic members will make the meetings in- 
teresting and profitable to all. 


Impatient Man: “What time does the 
next train leave?” 

Agent: “Eleven o'clock.” 

I. M.: “And the-next cne?” 

A.: “Two o'clock.” 

I, M.: “And what is between ?” 

AS CesA res 


Miss Reed: “What is the meaning of 
foment?” 
Mr. T—r: “To make foam.” 


“Shall I brain him?” cried the hazer. 
And the victim’s courage fled. é 

“You can't, for he’s a freshman, 
So just hit him on the head.” 
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to the interests of the Western High 
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contributions are solicited from all, and 
may be given to any member of the Edi- 
torial Staff. Business communications 
should be addressed to the Business 
Manager. 


Subscription, 50 cents per school year ; 
by mail, 65 cents; single copies, 10 cents. 

Advertising rates furnished 5n applica- 
tion to the Business Manager. 


Once more we are here for another 
year at the Western. Let us resolve in 
the beginning to make it a year of suc- 
cess, not oaly in sciolarship, but in 
everything which we undertake. Let 
athletics, the company, the debating so- 
ciety, and all of the other school interests 
thrive as they never have before. Let 
each and every one of us decide. not only 
to keep up fine standing in scholarship, 
but also to do something for the school— 
something which is really worth while, 
and then next June, when the school year 
is over we may all look back and say to 
ourselves thet we have really done some- 
thing to reflect credit both on ourselves 
and on old Western. 

If you are too small for the athletic 
teams, that is no reason why you cannot 
he!p them. You can doa great deal of» 
good by presenting ~yéurself at “the 
games. You can help the musical and 
debating societies by attending their 
meetings. Surely not-least, though last, 
you can show your interest in Tur West- 
ERN by handing in a story, a poem, or 
‘ven a school note. 

Although THe WesTERN is managed 
almost entirely by the senior class, it is 
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not the property of that class, but of a 
whole school, and unless ee ee ale 
operation of the Vv 
support and co-op he | 
a we will be unable to maintain ne 
h ear 
high standard set by our last y' 


Sine connection let me say that if 
f those whose contribution 
in this issue, do not 
hted, but try again, 
Il succeed 


you are one 0 
does not appear 
consider yourself slig ‘ 
and it is ten to one that you wi 
next time. 

Sf sine Se a 

Welcome, oh youthful Fresh., both tall 
and short! The time has come to let you 
know how glad we are to have you 
in our midst, ‘Twas a great day 
for you when you entered upon your first 
year of High Schcol, and one which we 
hope you will not forget, especially your 
welcome by the upper classes. Although 
a good many of you are rather small, 
don't be discouraged. Just gaze upon 
our noble senior class and see what 
“great oaks from little acorns grow.” 

One thing, oh youths, that we are 
happy to see, is that you have not the 
early traits of the worthy class of ‘11 that 
had such a great fondness of shaking up 
pop bottles with a dainty finger in the 
mouths of the bottles to prevent the air 
from escaping, then extracting the finger, 
causing the fluid to shoot forth with 
great speed, drenching some innocent by- 
stander. 

We have also noticed that you are fond 
of rolling in the red clay of our hand- 
some back lot (we refer to your antics 
et noon intermission). Keep it up, boys, 
and you may make the football team! 

But, seriously, fellows, we want to see 
you all make good. Develop ‘the old 


school spirit for which Western js nah 
Go out for all the teams, or entes 
company, and do your best towards he 
ing Western to win in everything, Coe 
out to all the games and yell for yah 
teams. It helps more than you can ee, r 
ine. Begin now, for it will be but a short 
time before you will be called upon to 
uphold as seniors the honor and Spire 
of the school. Go out and make a record 
for yourselves as a class, and, above ajj 
fellows, maintain your school Sine 
Western has a smaller number of pupils 
than most of the High Schools; but it i, 
acknowledged as liaving the best spirit. 
So go out and work hard at footbal} 
baseball, track and every branch of sport 
you can take part in, and all who are 
not on the football team come out with 
the rest of the school and let the team 
know you are behind them. 


There are two places on the staff which 
are as yet unfilled—the 1911 and 1912 
editorships. These places will be given 
to the persons showing the greatest in- 
terest in the paper. 


Fellows, join in the work of the Col- 
lege Club. If the best men of the col- 
leges can do such work as the College 
Club intends to do, certainly High School 
students can do the same. It is the only 
club that we have which brings all of 
the High Schools together. The College 
Club should be a great thing. It has a 
firm foundation, and should be helped 
by all of those fellows in the school that 
are interested in such work as that of this 
club. If any of you would like to be- 
come members, see the treasurer of the 
club about it. 


THE WESTERN. 7 


Patronize the patrons of THE WesT- 
ERN. Show appreciation of the good- 
will shown toward this school by busi- 
ness men who advertise in this paper. It 
is reciprocity—the right kind of reciproc- 
ity. It will mean more business for THE 
WEsteErRN, and that will mean a better 
paper. That is what we all want. Let 
our friends see that the business they 
give us will be returned in the business 
we give them. Scan the advertising col- 
amns of each issue. Then remember the 
advertisers when you have money to 
spend. Let us prove that it pays to ad- 
vertise in THE WESTERN. 


MURPHY’S PROMOTION. 


BY 


Henry CHAPLIN, ‘12. 


In 1895 Murphy, a first lieutenant at a 
fort on the Hudson River, was promoted 
to captain and placed in command of 
Fort Wyndine, Arizona, with orders to 
hold up any Indians passing through that 
vicinity, and to require them to give an 
account of themselves. 

One day about three weeks after his 
arrival a sentinel reported having seen a 
man on horseback about three miles down 
the trail, and Murphy immediately start- 
ed off to meet the rider, with an escort of 
twelve men. He proved to be a Mordock 
Indian, mounted on a military horse, 
which he had doubtless stolen. He was 
absolutely exhausted; but after they had 
taken him to the camp and given him 
food and water he soon revived. 

Then Murphy started to question him ; 
but, try as he mirht, he could get no an- 


swer; so at last he was forced to give up 
the attempt. Just as he left the room he 
called back: “I will use a red-hot iron 


as a helper tomorrow. Take that tosleep _ 


on!” 

Early the next morning he was awak- 
ened by a private, who informed him that 
the prisoner had escaped. 

“How?” asked Murphy. 

“Cut a hole in the tent,” was. the an- 
swer. 

These facts were confirmed by the first 
lieutenant, whom Murphy had lost no 
time in summoning, and a searching 
party was immediately sent out, only to 
return again at nightfall without even 
having found a trace of the Indian. 

Not long afterward Murphy sent in his 
monthly report to his general, and a few 
days later he was ordered to report at 
once at General Blake’s headquarters. 
Upon his arrival he was ushered up to 
the general's rcom. 

“Are you Captain Murphy?” asked the 
general. 

“T am,” answered Murphy. 

“T understand that you allowed a pris- 
oner to escape?” 

“T did, sir.” 

“What have you to say for yourself?” 

“Nothing, sir.” 

“Then, sir,” said the general, “you 
may consider that you are now—a colo- 
nel. Take that to sleep on!” 

That night the general explained to his 
wondering officers that the Indian was 
none other than himself in disguise, and 
that one of his old soldiers, recognizing 
him, had cut the hole in the tent to allow 
him to escape. In appreciation of what 
Murphy had done, he had used his own 
influence to secure him a promotion. 
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when the team knows that the Schoo} ; 
with tiem, and will stay with ihe. 
through thick and thin. m 


FOOTBALL 


Once again the football season is with 
The prospects for a good team this 
year are exceedingly fine. With proper 
support by the school the team is sure to 
stand a good chance in the championship 
Just a word abort support. 
Everybody cannot fartic pate in athletics, 


us. 


games. 


but everybody can attend the g-mes and 
roct for the team. In years 
Western has been noted for her rooting 
Don't let this year be an exception. Come 
out to every game and rcot as hard as you 
can, and root to the very end. If the 
team should lose, don’t stay away from 
Come ort and root even 
harder. Remember, that it helps a lot 


former 


the next game. 


As Captain Hodgson did not ret 
school, Obencka’n was elected captain 
and at his call thirty-five men responded, 
the largest squad in years. The men who 
reported were Captain Obenchain, Mane 
ager Howard, Smith, Watson, Gutherz, 
Robinson, Stone. Donovan, Garner, Guy, 
Robeson, Scofield, Wilson, Pierce, Wi 
liams, Semmes, Grasty, Randolph, Pay 
ker, Dyson, Hillyer, Fisher, H, Smith, 
Buckley, Duvall, Richm-nd, Heald ayq 
Edwards. 

The squad has been practicing faith. 
fully since school cpened under the qj. 
rection of Captain Obenchain and Pagin, 
left end of the ‘of team. Crampton, our 
late lamented fullback, has also given 
These men have 
turned out a team that makes up for its 
lack of weight by its speed. 

The team has played two practice 
games with the Georgetown Preps. The 
first was lost, but the second was won by 
the close score of 5 to 4, much improve- 
ment being shown. The game was close- 
ly contested throughout. The Preps 
scored on a drop kick in the first half, but 
Western came back strong in the second 
and scored a touchdown. 


urn to 


valuable assistance. 


TOME, 11; WESTERN, o. 

On Saturday, October 10, the team, 
Mr. Matthews, Mr. H. C. Lamson and a 
few ha g2rs-on journeyedto Port Deposit, 
Md., to play the strong Jacob Tome In- 
stitute. The fellows were finely treated 
by the Tome people, who gave them a 
fine time, a good g me and two excellent 
meals. 
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Although the team was greatly out- 
weighed and handicapped by the comb~- 
nation of a drizzling rain, a soggy field 
and a high wind, which prevented their 
getting off their fa t plays, they never- 
theless put up aa excelient game. On'y 
two touchdowns and a goal were sccred 
against them, though a much larger score 
was expected, as Tome ranks amorg the 
first scholastic teams of the East. 

Western kicked off to Tome, and after 
a series of punts and some line smashing 
Tome svcceeded in moking a touchdown 
and in kicking the goal. [1 the latter 
part of the half We.tera t' reatened 
Tome’s goal, but the Lalf ende.l with a 
score of 6 to o. 


In the second half Western advanced 
the ball to Tome’s 40-yard line, but lost 
it on downs. Then ona trick play Tome 
scored a second touchdown, but failed to 
kick goal. Although Western fought 
gamely, the game ended with the score 
11 to o. Western made most of their 
gains on end runs and on-side kicks, 
Obenchain and Robeson getting off on 
20 and 30 yard gains and Obenchain and 
Watson making several shorter gains. 
The work of Watson and Gutherz was 


commendable. The line-up: 

Western. Tome. 
Gamerseetess fae JE IOs oe Collier 
Watson......... L.T. .......Davidge 
Gutherzeccmsmrere L.G. _.Smith, Gilbert 
Robinson. ....... (0 JE * Berea, Staples 
Howard, Stone... R.G. ........ Delrow 
Donovan.......- R.T. .......Davidson 
Smith weseseteae RS isaaracetaote acts Towne 
Guys cc daereererters (0) onan e Eaton 
Obenchain(Capt.) R.H.B...Scarbcrough 
Scofield......... L.H.B. Tes riso 1( Cart.) 
Robeson. gues wee FR. ..Pipkin, Wright 


THE CHAMPIONSHIP SERIES. 

Western’s line-up fcr the champ‘on- 
ship games will be pract'cally the same as 
in the Teme geme. By the time this issue 


is out we will have played our first 
game wit Central. The g mes will be 


played at Amer’can League Park, 7th 
and Florida avenue. 


DEBATING SOCIETY. 


The first mecting cf te Debatinz So- 
ciety was held Wed -es'ay afternooa, 
October 21. The me«ting was cal ei to 
order by the president, Mr. T. B. Robi1- 
son. After announci g the cffi-ers for 
the coming season to the society, Mr. 
Robinson outlined the work aid method 
of the society which he wis’ ed t is yecr. 
After urging each memler to attend 
every meeting, he requested then to t-ke 
it upon themselves to bring cthers into 
the society, and thus have a very suc- 
cessful year financially and otherwise. 

Every member of the school who 
wishes may join the society. Meet'ngs 
are held every Wednesday afternoon im- 
med‘ately after the schcol-day session. 
During the year Presidest Robinson ex- 
pects a debate to be on hand nearly every 
week. The material for the team must 
be selected early this year, so as to break 
in the new orators to public speaking be- 
fore they compete for inter-High Sc'1ool 
honors. We shall have this year a team 
made up of entirely new material, so 
there is the same chance for everyone t> 
make the team. 

Support the society; su port the team 
and shew your sclool syirit. 

T. BR. 


NILITARY 
NOTES 


The annual examination fer staff of- 
ficers was held September 28 zt t’.e Cen- 
tral High School. The excmi ation for 
company officers was held two days later. 
The appointments of the staff officers 
were announced the following Tuesday. 
They were as follows: Colonel. H. A. 
Cobaugh, Technical High School; leu- 
tenant colonel, F. L. Weaver, Ea:tern 
High School; major of First Battalion, 
A. D. Trudgeon, Central Hizh School; 
major of Second Battalion, H. J. Chase, 
Eastern; major of Third Battation, 1p 


W. Weber, Technical; regimental 


= 
tant, A. J. St Clair, Technical. Thee 
pointments of company cfficers were, 
however, not announced until Mone 
day, Oct yber 12. In Company H 
they were: Captain, Edwin Pp, Par 
ker; first lieutenant, Royal K. Baker - 
second lieutenant, Robert W. Weeks, 
The non-commissioned officers were ap_ 
nounced at drill, October 12. They Were 
as follows: First sergeant, Jackson 
Lynn; second sergeant, Robert C. Wat- 
con: third segea.t, Theodore Robie; 
fourth sergeart, Alan Gerner; fifth ser- 
geant, Paul Richmoad ; corporals, Baker, 
Chapman, Deeble, Johnson, Shaefer, 
Shreve, Scofield, True. 

In spite of the fact that no officers had 
beea appointed, two very successful pre- 
liminary drills were held on October 5 
and 8. There was a splendid showing on 
both days, at least seven squads reporting 
both times. Owing to the scarcity of en- 
listmest blinks, it appe:red difficult to 
form the company. But the fine spirit 
which the men showed in enlisting the 
moment the blanks appeared did away 
with the difficulty. 

At the time cf this writing seventy-one 
enlistments have been turned in by boys 
of all classes. This is, indeed, a fine 
showiag, being the largest number of en- 
lstments ever received. But still it is 
not.ceable that nearly forty of the cadets 
are new men. There must also be an 
allowance for the smaller ones, who will 
drop out. Another thing deserving still 
more attention is the fact that there are 
only enough experienced cadets for a 
front rank of about six squads. It is up 
to the old men who have not enlisted to 
de.rmine whether we shall have a big 
company. 
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The man whom the military committee 
has chosen to command H this year is in- 
deed fitted for the position. For three 
years he has served faithfully in Com- 
pany H. He has made a splendid record 
during that time, being the prize corporal 
of Captain Baker’s company. His ap- 
pointment is a reward of merit. He is 
ably assisted by Lieutenants Baker and 
Weeks, both of whom have made fine 
records in Company H. The non-com- 
missioned officers are also well fitted for 
their duties. 

So far this year the preliminary squad 
drills have been a great success. The old 
men have cut out all idea of “kidding” 
and have settled down to a year’s hard 
work. The first-year men have showed 
great aptitude in learning the move- 
ments. If this sort of spirit is kept up 
there is not an atom of a doubt about H 
winning that drill next June. 

A complete roster of the company is as 
follows: 


Commissioned Officers. 


Captain, Edwin P. Parker. 
First Lieutenant, Royal K. Baker. 
Second Lieutenant, Robert W. Weeks. 


Non-Commissioned Officers. 


Sergeants— 
First, Jackson Lynn. 
Second, Robert C. Watson. 
Third, Theodore Robie. 
Fourth, Alan Garner. 
Fifth, Paul Richmond. 


Corporals— 
W. Baker, J. Chapman, 
W. Deeble, W. Johnson, 


G. Schreve, 
W. True. 


E. Schaefer, 
F. Scofield, 


Privates— 
Aspinwall, Holden, 
S. Baker, Hunter, 
Bentz, Kimball, 
Barr, Knight, 
Bethel, Krentzlin, 
Blanton, Masters, 
Bogley, Meany, 
Bonney, Menzel, 
Boughton, Miller, 
Burt, Monnet, 
Bushnell, Moore, 
Calvo, Moses, 
Campbell, Olmsted, 
Carter, D. Patterson, 
Chambers, R. Patterson, 
Dewey, Pimper, 
Dowell, Putnam, 
Duvall, Rector, 
Dyson, A. Richmond, 
Edwards, Siggers, 
Ellis, Smith, 
Flagg, Sturtevant, 
Gillespie, Taggart, 
Graham, Tharp, 
Hancock, Whitwell, 
Harper, Williams, 
Harwood, Wilson, 
Hayden, Withers. 


THE COLLEGE CLUB OF THE 
WASHINGTON HIGH 
SCHOOLS. 


Nearly a year ago a few of the lead- 
ing students of the five Washington 
High Schools met with Mr. David R. 
Porter to consider the forming of some 
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hh was to supply a very 
These students organ- 
Club, adopted a constitu- 
me the charter members. 
The object of the club, as stated in. the 
{ is threefold: to create and 
maintain a high moral standard among 
High School students; to encourage 
High School students to further their 
education, and to promote social fellow- 
ship among members of the club. Mem- 
bership in the club may be had by any 
High School student upon application 
and unanimous election by those already 
members. Each school is entitled to se- 
lect a representative on the executive 
committee, the five thus selected electing 
the officers among themselves. Edwin 
Parker, of the fourth-year class, was 
chosen as the representative from West- 
ern for this year, and is treasurer of the 
club, 

The committee has met several t’'mes 
this year, and has outlined plans for at- 
taining the objects stated above. It was 
felt that in order to attain the first ob- 
ject and to interest students in it, ad- 
vantage must be taken of the school 
spirit, and also that meetings must be 
more or less frequent. Consequently, the 
same plan was adopted that has been 
found so successful by the colleges. Re- 
sults can be realized only through con- 
certed action, and so small groups from 
each school are going to meet separately 
once a week to discuss real problems in 
High School life. The groups can un- 
doubtedly be made very interesting and 
of more than ordinary advantage. In 
doing this the High Schools are only fol- 
lowing the lead of the colleges, for last 
year some forty-eight thousand col‘ege 
men met weekly in just such groups, and 


sort of club whic 
apparent need. 
ized a College 
tion and beca 


constitution, 


this year one thousand men at Yale alot 
are doing this same thing. ne 

Thea, to bring about a feeling of , 
cial fellowship, all the members of is 
club—that is, from all the High School 
—will meet once a month for a social 
time and to hear talks of different kinds 
Here fellows can get acquainted with 
those from the other schools; the rivalry 
of the football field and of the track are 
laid aside for a feeling of a common fe_ 
lowship and a striving for the same end. 
To provide a meeting-place fcr the club 
a room is being fitted up at the Y.M.c.4 
Here may be found college pictures and 
annuals, as well as catalogues and al) 
possible information about colleges and 
their courses. No effort will be spared 
in making this kind of help as efficient 
as possible. This room and the infor- 
mation is intended for the use of all High 
School students, and members of the 
College Club in particular. 

The College Club is one organized by 
High School students for High School 
students, and desires above all things to 
meet the real needs of the students, what- 
ever those needs may be. 


<< __ 


There was a young fellow named Syd, 
Who kissed a girl on the eyelid; 
Said the girl to the lad, 
“Your aim’s very bad, 
You should practice a bit.” So he did. 
Ez 


“Faith, Mrs. O’Hara, how do you tell 
the twins apart ?” 

“Aw, ‘tis easy. I sticks me finger in 
Moik’s mouth, and if he bites I know it's 
Dennis.”—Ex. 
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The other day as that short fellow, J. 
T. Remey, was about to get on Mr. 
Todd’s car. the latter called out, “Hey! 
Which end are you going to get on?” “I 
am going to try to get both ends on,” said 
Johnnie, as he swung his lunch box 
aboard. 


“Why does a dog harg his tongue out 
of his mouth?” asked the inspector. 

“Yes, my boy?” he said to a bright- 
looking lad who held up his hand, while 
the lig’ t of genius was in his eye. 

“To balance his tail!” shouted 
bright boy.—Ex. 


the 


Lives of great men—all remind us, 
We can have some easy times, 

And departing, leave behind us, 
Trot marks in our Cicero lines. 


Sunday School Teacher (sadly) : “I’m 
afraid that I'll never meet you in Heaven, 
Tommy.” 

Tommy: “Why? What have you been 
doing now ?”—Ex. 


WED 


Heard in fourth year Col. Lat.: 

“He summoned his family to the num- 
ber of 10,000 men.” 

Remarvelous! Remarvelous! 


“Please, mum,” began the aged hero in 
appealing tones, as he stood at the kitch- 
en dcor on wash day, “I’ve lost my 
leg i 

“Well, I ain’t got it,”* snapped the 
woman, slamming the door. —E-r. 


At the Tuberculosis Congress the other 
day somebody asked one of tie attend- 
ants in charge of the drinking water for 
a drink. He was so impatient that the 
attendant remarked: “Say, do you want 
that water in a hurry or ina cup?” 


Mr. Weeks (in “A” English) : “Par- 
liament was so crowded that they had to 
take the frescoes off the walls to make 
room for new members.” 

Heard in “A” English: “Burke's 
speech was so touching that even the 
seats were in tiers.” 


THE WESTERN. 


INTELLECT. 


A Vaudeville Skit in One Act. 


By ARCHIE Recrnatp, D!, 
Characters: 


E. Donovan, an esteemed loafer. 

Winlock, gone, but not forgotten. 

Scene: Wisconsin Ave. and R St. 

The reservoir is seen to the right of 
the stage. The tree to the left is Lamson. 
The foghorn heard behind the scenes 1S 
our erstwhile friend, Harold Keets, 08. 

Enter the Characters. 

Winlock: “That's a funny looking 
thing.” (Points to the reservoir. ) 

Donovan: “Yes, a cow got in that last 
year and——” 

Winlock: “How under the sun could 
a cow get in that thing? It’s like a great 
big bucket. I don’t see how it hap- 
pened.” 

Don.: “Why, the cow that got in there 
was the one that jumped over the moon.” 

Winlock: “Well, anyway, Taft’s a 
good all-around man.” 

Don.: “Ponderous joke.” 

Win.: “Haw! Haw! But, anyway, 
I knew a guy named Fish that used to 
whale his kids.” 

A roaring noise like that of a mob is 
heard behind the scenes, with cries of 
“Get a rope!” followed by hasty exit of 
the two worthies. 

Curtain. 


Audience requested nct to throw 


things. 


Doctor: “Mike, why are you holding 
that dying man’s nose?” 

Mike: “Sure, to keep the breath from 
leaving him.” —E,r, 


I stood on the bridge at the ¢ one 
Attired in football clothes, shy 
And the bridge belonged, I wish to sa 
To the rival halfback’s nose—Fy i 


“Hello! Seen Al?” 

“Al who?” 

“Alcohol. Kerosene him last night 
but he ain’t benzene since. Gasolined 
against lamp post and took a naphtha, 


Pat: “When did yez see Moike last 2” 

Dennis: “Faith, Oi thot Oi saw him 
yisterday acrost the strete, and he thot 
he saw me, but wkin we gct up to ache 
other it was naither of us.” 


Miss Brewer: “Give some of the char- 
acteristics of Dante’s face.” 
Mr. Wilson: “He-er-had—He-had a 


nose.” 


Teacher: “Johnny, you must comb 
your hair before you come to school.” 

Johnny: “I ain’t got no comb.” 

Teacher: “Borrow your father’s.” 

Johnny: “Pa ain’t got no comb, 
neither.” 

Teacher: “Doesn’t he ccmb his hair ?” 

Joknny: “He ain’t got no hair.” 


—Ex. 


Miss Reed: “Well, the bell has rung, 
and I don’t hear any silence yet.” 


; Miss Westcott (to Mr. L of the Sen- 
ior Class): “Which do you take, Ac. 
Ger. ITI, cr Sc. Ger. IIT?” 

Mr. L.: “Yes, ma’am.” 
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A freshman, in writing a composition, 
said: “Queen Elizabeth’s dispos'tion was 
redheaded, freckled and ugly.” A silver 
offering will be taken at the door for the 
purpose of educating freshmen. 


With stern command, he holds her hand, 
In the darkness, clear and bright; 

In sterner tone, she sends him home 
At twelve o’clock that night. 


Physics Question: “If a boy eats a 
Connecticut pie has he kinetic (ut) en- 
ergy?” 

Miss Stutz in German: 

“What is the ending for the sick 
child?” 

Voice in rear: “The undertaker.” 


Miss Reed on a blank space above a 
Senior's paper: 
“Thought pretty good here.” 


In “A” French: _ 

“Do you like to play ball?” 

Voice of Mr. L—n (in rear): “No, I 
prefer a la jeunne file.” 


When is a woman a piece of clothing? 
Ans. When she is a laundress (lawn 
dress). 


When is a watch like a sponge? 
When it’s in soak. 


A young poet brought a lovely “pome” 
to the editor of Tue WESTERN the other 
day. The editor, with customary seri- 
ousness, said: “This poem is full of 
gas.” “Ah,” said the poet, “T thought 
something was wrong with the metre 
(meter).” 

Little Jack Horner 
Sat in a corner 
Killing a stiff exam. 
By the aid of his neighbor 
He avoided much labor: 
“What a student,” he pondered, “I am!” 
—Ex. 
Thus spoke an old codger from Me., 
Who walked with the aid of a ce.: 
“Tn ve. I comple. 
Of the pe. I suste— 
It surely will drive me inse.”—E-xr. 

Some are born flunkers, 

Some achieve flunks, 

And some have flunks thrust upon 
them. Bc, 
—Shakespoke. ~~ 


os 


Said the maid, I think it’s a pimple; 
Said the doctor, it’s awfully simple 
To give you relief, 
But it’s my firm belief 
That it’s merely the back of a dimple. 
—Ex. 


Che Western 


WASHINGTON, 


THE PUMPKIN PIES 


SRys— 


HAZEL LADSON, ’10 


“I reckon we might as well go, it'll 
please the boy and besides that Mary’ll 
sorter look for us, and ’twont do to dis- 


appoint her, you see, now 
3ut he got no further. 

“Oh, it’s all right for you to say that, 
Jerry, but let me tell you this, it ain't no 
picnic for me. Think o' the bother get- 
ting ready; then there’s the whole house 
to be cleared up, and what else I don’t 
know,” interrupted Jeremiah Brown's 
wife, as they sat in the oldfashioned sit- 
ting room of the Edgehill farm house. 

“Aw, maw.” joined in the only other 
occupant of the room—a small, sandy- 
haired, apple-faced boy, who had been 
standing by the fire with his hands in his 
pockets, and who now turned an interest- 
ed face towards his parents. “I'll help 
you.” 

“William Eugene, keep quiet and take 
your hands out of your pockets; your pa 
and me will decide this question without 
your valuable assistance,” exclaimed his 
mother. 

“Suppose you go and fetch in that 
wood, and then there’s that errant up to 
Ellickson’s.” 


William Eugene left the room. He 
was the acknowledged leader of the small 
boys of the village; the younger ones 
looked up to him and admired him, and 
even the larger boys were his friends, on 
account of his mischievous pranks, which 
kept the village gossips always supplied 
with abundant material. 

The allotted tasks were done with unu- 
sual speed, and he again presented him- 
self before his parents. 

“Say, maw.” he began, pleadingly, “if 
you'll go——" . 

“Enough, William Eugene; stop right 
there! We are going, so make your 
mind easy. But William Eugene, you've 
got to turn over.a new leaf. Mark my 
words, I ain’t going to have no nonsense, 
and I should be mortified to have you 
misbehave. And as to your table man- 
ners, William Eugene, they. ain't what 
they should be, but I'll speak of that 
later.” 

Jeremiah, who had been looking over 
the weekly journal, now glanced up with 
a look of pride at his son and said, in his 
slow voice: 

“He'll be all right, wife; let him be.” 


THE WESTERN, : ae 


4 


His wife gave a sniff of disapproval, 
but said nothing. ; 

And so it happened that the invitation 
which Jeremiah’s sister in New York had 
sent inviting his family on for Thanks- 
giving was accepted, and at 40 clock the 
next evening the Browns were waiting 
at the little station for the train which 
now came puffing in. After wildly shriek- 
ing for William Eugene to keep close, the 
farmer’s wife and her husband got on, 
followed by their son, who immediately 
fell over the step and was hastily hauled 
up in no gentle manner by his mother. . 

All too soon for William Eugene, the 
city was reached, and the famliy arrived 
that night at Aunt Mary’s where they re- 
ceived a warm welcome. 

“And how is William Eugene?” she 
asked, turning to that young person, who 
had been gazing around, with his hands 
in his pockets, and who now hastily re- 
moved them, obeying a warning gesture 
from his mother. 

“Aw, I’m feeling right poorly to-day, 
thank you, ma’am,” was his answer, for, 
having heard his mother say this often to 
enquiring neighbors, he thought it quite 
the proper thing to say. 

“Well now, that’s too bad; just come 
right upstairs to bed and I'll send your 
supper up,” exclaimed his kind aunt; and 
the unfortunate William Eugene was led 
upstairs, too astonished to open his mouth 
and wondering at his mother’s silence and 
his father’s suppressed amusement. 

“T don't feel so bad—I mean I don’t 
want to go But his well-meaning 
aunt had already left him. By this time 
William Eugene was in a state of raven- 
ous hunger, having eaten but little on the 
train; so he quietly slipped downstairs, 


determined to procure something substan- 
tial. In the darkness, however, he 
opened another door and found himself 
in the pantry, where, spread out before 
him, lay pies, cake, custards and many 
other good things for the morrow’s din- 


ner. 

Before William Eugene knew what 
had happened, four of those pumpkin 
pies had disappeared. Then his con- 
science began to prick him. What if his 
aunt found him out? Of course, he could 
explain the circumstances to her, but 
then— So he hastily crept upstairs and 
got into bed. Ina few moments his sup- 
per was brought up, but William Eugene 
was forced to decline it. This troubled 
his parents. How unlike him, first to de- 
clare himself sick and then refuse to eat! 

In the morning, however, he was found 
to be all right, and was wonderfully 
quiet and well mannered the whole morn- 
ing, listening politely to the conversation 
of his elders, without speaking. Dinner 
was announced ; William Eugene took his 
place; he tried to look at ease, but the 
remembrance of those pies kept haunting 
him. He seemed to hear afar off the 
voice of his aunt, telling of the strange 
disappearance, the day before, of four 
pumpkin pies. He kept his eyes on his 
plate; he felt a whirlwind going on inside 
of him, and hastily attempting to swallow 
some hot coffee, he dropped the cup, an 
old gentleman on his left hand receiving 
a generous supply of the hot contents in 
his lap. 

“William Eugene!” exclaimed 
mother, in a shocked voice. 

“It was so hot,” feebly murmured Wil- 
liam Eugene. 

The damage was removed and he 


his 
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breathed more freely ; but now the pump- 
kin pie was being passed around. He 
took a piece, looked at it; it had meringue 
on it baked nice and brown. 

“Why, it’s better than it was yesterday ; 
this stuff makes it fine!” he exclaimed, 
in a loud voice—and then, oh then, he re- 
membered. 

His mother looked at him; his father 
looked at him; he felt rather than saw a 
smile go around the table. 

“TI just wanted to—to say, it was 
me that—that ate them pies.” he stam- 
mered out, and a burst of laughter from 
the guests followed. But what cared 
William Eugene, for his guilty conscience 
troubled him no more. 


A “CIRCLE BAR 


Jeff rode at a jog trot into the corral of 
the “Circle Bar” ranch. As he lounged 
in the saddle, the reins lying loosely over 
the horn, he appeared to be industriously 
studying an oblong piece of paper that 
he held in one hand. He dismounted ab- 
sentmindedly, the fine powder of aikali 
dust falling from his leather leggins as he 
did so. Uncinching the heavy saddle, 
he threw it on the ground by the wall of 
the bunk house, turned the horse loose, 
and, his spurs jingling as he went, walked 
slowly to the long, low adobe building 
that served for the kitchen and dining 
room for the “Circle Bar” hands. He 
paused in the doorway, still scanning the 
paper. 

“Say, you fellers,” he drawled to the 
cowpunchers playing poker at the table 
in the center of the room, “I was in town 
this morning and I seen a lot of these 
here things nailed up outside the post 


” 


However, William Eugene, for the rest 
of the visit, knew no peace. Wherever he 
went the pumpkin pies went with him; he 
thought of pumpkin pies, heard of pump- 
kin pies, and dreamed of pumpkin pies, 
and upon arriving home he became a 
cadder but a wiser boy, for it was a long 
time before William Eugene ceased to 
think of a certain memorable scene with- 
out a shudder. 


Editor's Note—We wish to congratu- 
late Miss Ladson on winning the second 
prize offered by the Business Manager of 
last year. The story winning the first 
prize will appear in the Christmas issue. 


THANKSGIVING 


office. Thought I would bring one along 
and see if you could sabe the darn thing. 
I can't.” 

“Let's see her, Jeff,” said “Bronco.” 
“T ain't seen a paper yet what I couldn't 
read.” He took the paper, scanned it 
closely, took a chew of tobacco and 
scanned it again. 

“Sure,” he said, “I see what it is. It’s 
one of them handbills they hand all 
around when they are going to pull off 
any kind of a big doings in town. It hap- 
pens in this case to be a foot ball game. 
Ever see a foot ball game? No? Well, 
you fellers have missed the time of your 
lives. This here notice says that the 
Agricultural College, down here at Las 
Cruces, is going to play a foot ball game 
with the Military Institute from over at 
Roswell. I seen the Agicultural College 
play up to Albuquerque once and it was 


great.” 
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“What's it like, anyhow 2?” asked Jeff. 


“Well, I don’t know nothing about the 
rudiments of the game, but as near as I 
could make out by watching them fellers 
play that time it was like this: I think 
there was eleven fellers on each team, 
and they are dressed up for fair. Got on 
some sort of funny looking pants all pad- 
ded up; sweaters with big pads on the 
shoulders and some kind of leather ar- 
rangement on their heads.” 

“What in time is all that fool dressing 
up for?” broke in “Weary” Jones, cham- 
pion roper of the “Circle Bar.” 

“Let me finish telling you about it, will 
you,” said “Bronco.” “These fellers all 
get in certain places on the field and then 
one side kicks a funny-shaped ball to the 
other side. One of the fellows on that 
side grabs the ball and runs with it and 
the whole push lights on him, and darn 
near kills him; then they all get in line 
opposite each other and do some bucking. 
It’s interesting, all right,” concluded 
“Bronco.” 

“Them fellers must be plumb locoed to 
do anything like that. What's it all for, 
anyhow?” questioned Jeff. 

“Suppose we ride over and see this 
here roping match—I mean foot ball 
said “Weary.” ‘When does it 


game— 
come off 

“It comes off on Thanksgiving. We 
will have all them steers branded by that 
time and we don’t have to break no more 
broncos till next week, so I guess we can 


have a holiday and see this thing,” said 
“Bronco.” 

The rest agreed, and so it was decided 
that they should all go. The town was 


thirty miles away, but, getting an early 
start, they could make it in time for din- 
ner. Early on the morning of Thanks- 
giving the hands of the “Circle Bar’’ sad- 
dled up and started for town to the ac- 
companiment of cowboy yells, punctuated 
by revolver shots. They reached town, 
had a good dinner at the only hotel, and 
were present at the grounds when the 
game was called. 

“Them fellers haven't even got spurs 
on,” said Jeff, disgustedly, as he caught 
sight of the players coming out on the 
field. 

The game was a good one, as the teams 
were evenly matched, and did more than 
credit to “Bronco’s” description. The 
team from the Agricultural College suc- 
ceeded in making a touchdown in the first 
half, but the kick following was blocked 
by the other team. 

“T should think all them fellers piling 
on that ball would bust it,” said “Weary.” 
“I don’t sabe the play, but it sure is in- 
teresting.” 

“What did I tell you, Weary?” said 
“Bronco.” “Thought you would like it.” 

“Rather see something like this than a 
roping contest,” put in Jeff. “Ain’t so, 
bad, after all.” 

The Agricultural College made two 
more touchdowns, while the visiting team 
made one, making the final score 15 to 5. 

“You were right, Bronco,” drawled 
Jeff. “The game may be a locoed one, 
but it is plumb interesting to watch.” 

So, with scattering revolver shots, the 
punchers of the “Circle Bar” ranch dis- 
appeared in a cloud of dust. 


Grorce W. Epwarps, Cr. 
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How gloriously the year has started! 
Although school has been in session but 
two months, we have accomplished much. 
Of course, we will not draw our final 
conclusions yet, but from present indica- 
tions this year is going to be a “corker.” 
Our foot ball team, which has just fin- 
ished its season, deserves first a very 
honorable mention. Starting the season 
under most discouraging conditions, 
owing to graduations and the loss of 
Hodgson at the last moment, the boys 
worked faithfully for over a month and 
were rewarded by a splendid victory over 
Central. Not letting up a bit after this, 
our boys traveled over to American 
League Park ten days later and took the 
scalp of Eastern. We received our first 
setback in the Tech game; but as the 
team from the Manval Training School 
ext'rely outclassed our boys in both size 
and weight, the defeat is a matter of rec- 
ord only. The foct ball team deserves 
great praise for their fine showing. 

The Company is well under way. As 
the cadets, taking advantage of the fine 
weather. march up and down the streets, 
they present a most imposing appearance, 
and if they keep up their fine work there 
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is no doubt as to who will capture the 
flag. 

The baske' 
out, and judging from the siz 
squad, a good season is expected. 


t ball team has been called 
e of the 


d to notice that our first 


We are all gla 
ons 


lieutenant has lived up to the traditi 
of the school and managed to get rid of 
his officer's pin. Good work, Royal; 


keep it no! 


Don’t forget to watch for the prize 
story. It will appear in the Christmas 


number. 


THE DEBATING SOCIETY. 


The Debating Society has had several 
very successful meetings since its open- 
ing this year. Although the season was 
started rather early, so far the present 
number of members warrants an ex- 
tremely good year. At the second meet- 
ing the subject, “Resolved, that the ma- 
terial prosperity of a nation depends 
mainly on the scientific men and engi- 
neers of the country,” was discussed in 
open debate. On Wednesday a closed 
debate will come off. The subject is, 
“Resolved, that the railroads of the 
United States should be operated and 
controlled by the Federal Government.” 
Although it is an old subject, it is still 
open for discussion, and no doubt the 
debators will maintain their respective 
sides very hotly. 

The president extends his thanks to 
the second year class for their support 
given to the society this year. He hopes 
that the Juniors will also come to the 
front. And a word to the Seniors also: 


They should not forget that to have q 
winning debating team we should have a 
good society to back it. Furthermore, 
Seniors, don’t think it beneath your dig- 
nity to join the society. 


THE WESTERN—CENTRAL GAME 


Half a yard, half a yard, 
Half a yard onward. 

All on the gridiron 

Charged the eleven, 

Forward the Western team. 
Charge for the goal, he said. 
Over the goal posts 

Suy sent the pigskin. 


Central has got the ball. 
Was there a man to fall? 
No; for the fellows knew 
Gutherz had nailed him. 
Theirs but to make a play, 
Theirs but to win this day. 
Down to the goal line 
Rushed Zany Robeson. 


Rollins to the right of him, 
Rollins to the left of him, 
Lancaster in front of him, 
Awaited his onslaught. 
Defended by all the team well, 
Down to the goal line he fell, 
10 to o the score tells, 

Noble Zany Robeson. 


When can their glory fade? 
Oh, the great run they made! 
While all Central wondered. 
Honor the game they played, 
Honor the team which made 
Western the victors. 

BUSHNELL, A2. 
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WESTERN—CENTRAL. 


On Friday, October 23, the team up- 
held the traditions of the school by 
licking cur ancient friends, the Cen- 
trals, by 10 to o. Although the game 
was hard fought, Western completely 
outclassed Central, Western’s speed and 
superior knowledge of the game more 
than. making vp for Cenatral’s greater 
weight. Guy played a fine game at 
quarter and scored the first points of the 
game by making a beautiful drop kick 
from the 20-yard line. Robeson also got 
in the limelight by running 30 yards 
through a broken field for a touchdown. 


Robeson opened the game by kicking 
oft to McKeever on his 5-yard line. 
Central was unable to gain and Menefee 
punted to Guy. Western was held for 
cowns, Central getting the ball on their 
own 20-yard line. 

Grip- went through the line for 4 
yards, Spransey added 5 more. Grip 
made 6 around right end. and Menefee 
carried the ball throvgh left tackle for 5 
more. Central was then penalized 10 
yards for holding, and Menefee punted 
to Guy. The ball was advanced to Cen- 
tral’s 15-yard line and Guy dropped 
back and kicked a pretty goal from the 
field. Score: Western 4, Central o. 

Menefee kicked off to Gutherz, who re- 
turned the ball 15 yards before being 
downed. Oberchain went around Cen- 
tral’s right end for 14 yards. After sev- 
eral good gains by the backs, Central held 
and Robeson punted to Menefee on his 
own 22-yard line. Menefee hit the line 
for 3 yards, but Western then held. After 
an exchange of punts Certral got the ball 
in the of the field. Menefee 
made 5 through center. Captain Mc- 
Keever was injured, and Pistel took his 
place et quarter. 


middle 


Central’s backs made 13 yards. Men- 
efee made 4 more on a line buck. After 
an exchange of punts the half ended with 
the ball in Central's possession in mid- 
field. 

Menefee kicked off to Oberchain, who 
returned the kick. Central was held for 
downs after working the ball to West- 
ern’s 15-yard line. Robeson punted to 
Spransey, who brought the ball back to 
Central’s 45-yard line. Grip was thrown 
for a loss before he could work the for- 


ward pass, and Menefee punted. Scho- 
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nd right end, but 
ds for hold- 


field made 3 yards arou 
Western was penalized 15 yar : 
ing, the ball going to Western’s 5-yard 
line. Garner made 5 yards and Western 
was given 5 more because a Central man 
was offside. Western carried the ball to 
Central's 25-yard line, but lost it on 
downs. 

Grip and Rawlings each made 12 
yards, but Western held for downs. 
Robeson punted. Central worked the 
forward pass, but were penalized for off- 
side, so nothing was gained. After an 
exchange of punts, Central got the ball 
on their own 30-yard line. 

A forward pass was attempted, but 
Robeson caught the ball and ran through 
a broken field for a touchdown. Robeson 
kicked goal. Score: Western 10, Cen- 
tral o. 

After several minutes of play the game 
ended with the ball in the middle of the 


field in Western’s possession. The line- 
up: 

Western. Central. 
Bain sssbacasan L. E.....H. Rawlings 
WiatSOn-xee sce = L. T....... Lancaster 
Guther Zeer geen: L. G.......Anderson 
Robinson.......... C.. Hellgins, Morsell 
ishersmecijee sae (Geeeen yo sWvinton 
Donovanteee ene Rane Spransey 
Garnereeeereenae R. E.....0. Rawlings 
Guys eieeee ene Q. .Pistel, McKeever 
Obenchain(C’n)..R.H. B.......... Grip 
Schofield. ...... EBay Wilson 
Robeson......... F. B.........Menefee 


Goal from field—Guy. Touchdown— 
Robeson. Goal from touchdown—Robe- 
son. Referee—Jack Gass, Lehigh. Um- 
pire, Mr. Neilson, G. W. U. Timers— 
Mr. Doyle, Potomac B. C., and Mr. Hart, 
B. H. S. Time of halyes—25 and 20 
minutes, 


WESTERN—EASTERN. 

Tuesday, November 4, Western de- 
feated Eastern by the large score of 25 
to 4 in a well-played game. Although 
Eastern played hard, they were outclassed 
by Western and were unable to stop their 
opponents’ line bucking. Western show- 
ed a greater knowledge of the game than 
Eastern. Features of the game were 
Martin’s goal from placement, Smith’s 
run of 50 yards for a touchdown, and 
ground-gaining by Robeson and Watson. 

Eastern opened the game by kicking 
off to Western’s 15-yard line. After ad- 
vancing the ball several yards, Western 
fumbled and an Eastern player fell on 
the oval. On the first line-up half-back 
Martin dropped back and kicked a goal 
from placement, making the score West- 
ern o, Eastern 4. 

On the next kickoff Western received 
the ball and worked it down to Eastern’s 
5-yard line, there losing it on downs. 
Once more they were held for downs 
after a 40-yard march down the field. 
On the third attempt the pigskin was 
forced to the 5-yard line, and from there 
Schofield was shoved over for a touch- 
down. Robeson missed goal. Score: 
Western 5, Eastern 4. 

Western again rushed the ball down 
the field after the next kickoff, but were 
held for downs on the 5-yard line. Mar- 
tin, of Eastern, then dropped back for a 
punt, but rather than run the risk of hay- 
ing the kick blocked and Western score a 
touchdown. he touched the ball down 
back of the line for a safety, giving West- 
ern two points. Score: Western 7, East- 
erm 4. 

Shortly after this Western secured the 
ball on their own 20-yard line, and after 
two short gains Robeson punted. West- 
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ern’s ends were down the field like 
greased lightning and Smith grabbed the 
ball in midfield. He shook himself free 
of several tacklers and sprinted 50 yards 
for a touchdown. Watson kicked goal. 
The half ended with the score Western 
13, Eastern 4. 

In the second half Western kicked off 
to Eastern. Martin returned the kick, 
Whitney getting the ball and running 65 
yards to the goal line. He had stepped 
outside at his own 45-yard line, however, 
and the ball was brought back. After 
several exchanges of punts, Western re- 
ceived the ball on Eastern’s 30-yard line, 
from where line plunges by Obenchain 
and Robeson carried it to the 5-yard line. 
Watson then hit right tackle for a touch- 
down and kicked a difficult goal. Score: 
Western 19, Eastern 4. 

After the next kickoff Western carried 
the pigskin to Eastern’s 5-yard line, only 
to be held for downs. Martin punted out 
of danger. An exchange of punts gave 
Western the ball on Eastern’s 45-yard 
line. Obenchain ran around right end 
for 35 yards, placing the oval on the 10- 
yard line. Schofield hit the line for 3 
yards and Donovan carried the ball over 
for a touchdown. Robeson kicked goal. 
‘The game ended soon after with the ball 
in Western’s possession. Score: West- 
ern 25, Eastern 4. 

Line-up and summary: 


Western. Eastern. 
(Garneracmerenie cies bon iecetacitee fc <eicton 
Don’van, Chatf'd..R. T......... Whitney 
Fisher, Defendorf 
Wilson. ..........R. G...... Farnsworth 
Robinson. ........ (Oh ae Be ae Donn 
(Gutherzi.see eee en Gaeta: -..ebtamil 


Watson....... ...L. T..C.Weav’r,Chase 


Smith, Parham....L. E.....++++- . Parker 
Guy....-eeeeeeee Q. B.........Babeock 
Obenchain(C’n)..R. H. B... (C’n) Martin 
Schofield. .....- Tee Elias Btiatetctertca Leland 
Robeson. . .-- 19h Udy oe eee r 


Touchdowns—Schofield, Smith, Dono- 
van, Watson. Safety—Martin. Goal 
from field—Martin. Goals from touch- 
downs—Watson (2), Robeson (1). Um- 
pire—Mr. Neilson. Referee—Mr. Gass. 
Linesmen—Messrs. Decker, Ransom, 
Johnston and Burch. Time of halves— 
25 and 20 minutes. 


WESTERN—TECHNICAL. 

In the most bitterly contested game of 
the series Western was defeated by Tech 
33 to o on November 10, before a record 
crowd of 3,000 enthusiastic spectators. 
Outweighed at least twenty pounds to the 
man, Western was unable to stop the 
fierce line plunges of the Tech team. We 
were further handicapped by the absence 
of Robeson, our star punter, although 
May, who played in his place, put up an 
excellent game. Although we lost, great 
credit is due the team for the pluck and 
gameness they displayed in face of such 
overwhelming odds. The fight they put 
up marks them as one of the grittiest 
teams that has ever represented the 
school. Four times in the first half Tech 
was held for downs when within ten or 
fifteen yards of the goal. But in the sec- 
ond half Tech’s weight told, and although 
Western fought gamely, Tech scored al- 
most at will. The stars of the game 
were Smith and Spencer. Time and 
again Smith would break up plays direct- 
ed at his end, often throwing his man for 
a loss, and even bringing his man down 
on the other end of the line. Spencer's 


1 ESR ae 


z e for his 


he featur 
as th d scored 


ini Ww 
-gaining yards an 


he gained 210 
rted by Watson kick- 
ho returned the irs 
i i tackle. 
hain making the 

ae Macon made 10 yards 
Spencer broke 
for a touch- 
Score: Tech 


groun d 


team; 
three touchdowns. 


The game was sta 
ing off to Macon, W 
10 yards, Fee 
¢ first line- 
a A the next line-up 
through and ran 65 yards 
down. Small kicked goal. 

Jestern O. 
3 oe kicked off to Spencer, SH ee 
back 10 yards. After : Se cet 
plunges the ball was carried to Wes! Sy 
ro-yard line, where Tech was Pan ae 
15 yards for holding. Western helc 
downs. 

Western tried a forward pass, but 
Goldsmith caught the ball. Two line 
plunges took the pigskin close to the goal 
line, but Western once more held and 
Watson punted out of danger. 

Farmer went around left end for 25 
yards on the first line-up, and Spencer 
and Macon added 11 more. but Western 
again held and Watson again punted out 
of danger. 

The ball was steadily carried back, 
however, and when within striking dis- 
tance Small tried for a field goal, but 
failed. The ball was blocked and a Tech 
man fell on it. Then the oval was forced 
up the field by big gains, and with the 
ball on the 10-yard line Spencer. hit left 
tackle for a touchdown. Small failed to 
kick goal. Time was called for the first 
half shortly after the next kickoff. 

Score: Tech 11, Western o. 

In the second half, and especially the 
latter part, it was all Tech. Although 
Western played as hard as they could, 
they were unable to hold their heavy op- 


ponents, and Tech scored 22 oints 
In the last part of the half five , More, 


put in, all of whom played oat were 
final score was Tech 33, Western ‘ he 
The line-up. Ss 
Western. ; 
Smith, Parham...L. E.... echnical 
Watson ecueeertee TTA Pere “McCants 
Giitherzanpaee reais isa Gon te -Spraieeg 
IRODInSONg persue reee Orman nee Morse 
Fisher, Goldseni 
(Chathielditvire. e-.er RGaRentee -Bulloy i 
Donovan, Wilson..R. T....Small (cape 
Garner, Semmes...R. E........, -Farmet 


Guyerdeee eas QE Bike Oe ern ree Kelly 
Obenchain(C’n)..R. H. B..Bul’gh,Spencer 


Schofield, Ss 
pence 

Randolph....... ESB eae {Golde 

Mayieicnat at acmeee SSRB heen ee -Macon 


Touchdowns—Spencer (3) ; Bullough, 
Small and Spransey. Goals from touch- 
downs—Small (3). Referee—Jack Gass 
Lehigh. Umpire—Mr. Church, Virginia, 
Head linesman—‘Doc” White, G. U. 
Linesmen—Messrs. Piggot, T. H. s.- 
Lloyd} W. H. S: Timers—Messrs, 
Thatcher and Smith. Time of halves— 
20 and 25 minutes. 


BASKET BALL 

As the basket ball season will soon 
open, Captain McLean issued a call for 
candidates about two weeks ago, and on 
November 13 the fellows started in to 
practice. As nearly all of last year’s 
championship team, together with many 
promising new men, reported, the out- 
look is very promising. Mr. Hudson will 
probably assist in developing the team. 
Those who reported were Captain Mc- 
Lean, Manager Hilyer, Robeson, Dono- 
van, Gutherz, Decker, Heald, Dyson, 


\ 
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Stone, Mallan, Lamson, Sharpe, Guy, 
Burrell, Semmes, Garner, Davidson, V- 
Smith, Farquar and Obenchain. 

The first game will be played Novem- 
ber 24 with Georgetown Preps. Among 
other teams to be played are Friends, 
Washington School for Boys, Baltimore 
City College, Eastern, Business and Epis- 
copal High. 


AN AUSTRALIAN CHILD. 

On that big lovable island across the 
sea, where Christmas comes at midsum- 
mer and Easter ushers in the winter, 
where the little Australians eat scones 
and treacle for their supper and go to bed 
while the sun is rising here, there lived 
once a child known as Molly. Her eyes 
were the deep violet blue of the tropical 
ocean, and her hair was the color of the 
morning sunshine; but most wonderful 
of all was her laugh. It came as freely as 
the song from a bird; it had the power of 
calling forth a smile of sympathy from 
every one who heard its care-free sound. 
When the warm days came and a fresh 
relay of wild bush flowers took the place 
of the scanty winter stock, an uncertain 
longing, a spring excitement. a wild in- 
stinct for motion took possession of 
Molly. Soon the sun, a burning red cir- 
cle, would consume the flowers, the 
shrubs, and even the trees, with scorching 
bush fires, and all living creatures would 
seek shelter from the deadly heat. Per- 
haps the far-spreading flames would 
reach the lonely little homestead, and 
Father would work day and night beating 
back the threatening fire. Molly could 
remember, as a dreadful nightmare, one 
evening three years ago, when the Mother 
left her little girl, frightened and crying, 


to go forth with the men in a last deter- 
mined endeavor to save the home. Now, 
before the trees were burnt and charred, 
before the months of draught had come, 
was the time to be away in the bush; and 
so she hurried out. 

The child laughed as she ran gaily 
down the little grass slope to the creek; 
her eyes laughed and her heart laughed, 
and she hummed a song the Mother had 
sung for her. 

All the bush is gay for you, 
Molly mine. 
For your sweet sake the flowers grew 
Out beneath the airy blue; 
Your coming makes them bloom anew, 
Molly mine. 


She did not like the other verse; it had 
something sad about it which she could 
not understand, and the little Mother’s 
eyes were sad when she sang it; so Molly 
broke off here to whisper to a piece of 
downy yellow wattle, “And you are for 
me, too, little bantam chickies.” 

From either side the creek the golden 
wattle bushes were reflected hazily in the 
moving water; violets and maiden hair 
grew on the banks; the water was cool 
and clean. Molly hastily untied her shoes 
and slinging them boy fashion over her 
shoulder, waded briskly along with the 
brook. The way was soon blocked by a 
rough log bridge, and she stopped here to 
gather some of the raspberries which 
grew in abundance on the creek side; to 
be sure they were rather seedy and taste- 
less, but a berry is a berry, and she was 
accustomed to no better. From the bridge 


~a path led away into the bush, and at- 


tracted by its flowers, Molly turned her 
course bushwards. 
Down between the shady grass blades 
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14 ; hids—white, ing, to be going somewhere, ano 
‘dainty ore and with utter disregard foy Vhere 


je blossom to d ‘rection’ 


nall 'd 
erew the st inal i 
pink and lavender, 4 5 ae the shrubs she hurried onwards. On, for miles 
Further on an e easing: the miles, through the  gatherin and 


each stem. 


and gum leaves, stood the 


les of blue and stumbling on, still on, through the dari 
Tk. 


| «ds, in all shac 
lier Oe ec her favorites; Wie ee panies sae age White i 
; these : nlight, and sh ; 5 
purple; the: Sy witht being the moo g e lay sobbing ace 
were bright and hapP) without being the railway track. Ss 
a 


Minutes may have passed, hours x 

have passed, when she was arouseq by i 
. 5 p~ 

baroni : ‘ to the proaching thunder, and dragged 
5 s up to €rs 

furnedtits green-pointed shield a a forward a few feet; but at sight of pe 
n, and on agam, an ck monster, with onl eS 
| ite Rous where the soil was sandy, = wuling ever largee ae red glaring 
ae oe indistinct end of the trail lost ee Svehen leanporsep ene ore glaring, 
eat ae the rocks. But the beauty the thin rushed by. fee ee oe 
cs if ith the trail, for here grew ae ir, M II d ing a ghostly 
Beier cas the proud waratah, the trail in the air, Molly sank, overcome, to 
a's boast, a 7 Satan chet the ground at the side. But even in her 

4 v y 0, n a Ss H . ¥ 
or a wandered Molly. Now SUG Meh e MGA le distinetly in 
noon ae ene hardy pe her es that ot Ce: which she un- 
Be ad oe stoi tein hale oe more fully in the following 
closed eyes, to let the cool wind push the ~ 
hair back from her forehead. 

The sun was disappearing behind the 
gum trees; soon the long evening twilight For all too soon the sunshine goes, 
would begin; it fe time aa a ae Leaving darkness, sorrow, woes; 

os : y nd the > . 

with Mother; so Molly turne S r The morrow’s coming, but God knows 

lost path. The trees stood straight and Molleirine Rum , 

sombre in the half light. each one the y ; UTH COBB, ‘Co. 

same distance from its neighbor, and all 

scattered sparsely through the bush; but - 

the path a a In which direction Being *unablesto fiudigel -seawsun) the 
P: cone crowded car, the portly dame had gone 


was the creek? No landmark anywhere; - 
: ¥ * into the smoker and sat 
why were all the trees so alike? A sud- die downgucat: the 


d straight ing 
m e Here were also the pink 


ere little native rose 


Australi. 


Childhood's happy hours must close, 
Molly mine. 


den sickening fear seized her. Lost! The man sitting next to her, absorbed 
That word, heard with silent awe through jn his newspaper, kept on smoking. 
the long years of her childhood, always “I was foolish enough to suppose,” she 


Warned and guarded against—to stand said, glowering at him, “that some of the 
still with that word ringing through her men in here, at least, Penn gentlemen.” 

brain, was too much for the child: she “Pardon me, madame,” he Bneyered 
must run; but where? Only to be moy- politely offering her his her case.—Ex 


Since the last issue of THe WESTERN 
the Company has suffered the loss of its 
sergeant, Robert Watson. We 
are very sorry to lose Mr. Watson, as he 
has been such a fine cadet; for both his 
first and second years he has been one of 
We are just as fortu- 


second 


the record men. 


nate, however, in securing the servi 
Mr. Schaaff, who has taken Mr. Wat- 
son’s place as right guide of the Com- 
pany. He, too, has made a splendid 
record in H. He received honorable men- 
tion on the inexperienced cadet’s medal 
in Captain Bland’s winning company and 
won the experienced cadet’s medal in 
Captain Baker’s company. 
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By the time of this issue most of the 
cadets will have their uniforms. Saks 
& Company have exerted themselves to 
please every one. They have apparently 
succeeded, fer there never was a better 
looking lot of uniforms. This is quite an 
event in the life of the freshman cadet. 
No one could possibly see a prouder fel- 
low than a new cadet strutting around in 
his uniform. The old men try to be more 
stoical about the matter, but really they 
are not so unconcerned as they try to ap- 
pear. 

It was rather an unusual thing for guns 
to be taken up so early this year. Gen- 
eraily, they are not taken up until Christ- 
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r even later. The new men 


hold of the manual with sur- 

The old men are not trying 
e working with all their 
Squad movements have 
he Company divided 


mastime, © 
have taken 
prising yim. 
to loaf, but ar 
might and main. 
been taken up and t 
into platoons. : 

The taking up of guns is the usual sign 
of the beginning of a winter's “grind. 
In a few more drill days the winter will 
be on and then starts the dreariest season 
of the year. Indoor drills will be held 
more or less during the winter. This 
means standing still and doing the man- 
ual or executing a few squad movements. 
There is nothing to make these drills 
brighter except an occasional individual 
competitive or a “feed” from the girls. 
It is hard on the cadets, but it must be 
remembered that every lick of work 
means one step nearer that pennant. 

If the cadets will only keep this in 
mind, and not let every little headache or 
sore finger keep them away from drill, 
but come down and work with all the 
energy that is in them, not one of them 
will have one ounce of regret when they 
carry that flag back across the creek next 
June. 
¢ It would be monotonous if company 
life meant nothing but work, so the offi- 
cers of H have decided to give a dance to 
the Company. It will take place Novem- 
ber 27th, at Mrs. Dyer’s, 1517 R street. 
Several outsiders have been invited, and 
with a few chaperons, the affair will cer- 
tainly be a success. 


How cute the cadets look in their 
‘perfect fits!” “Reddy” Sharp looks 
quite like a colonel, and is certainl 2 
good study for Miss Chester’s Nowa 


Drawing Class. We all think hi 

and blue suit affords a wonder) 
for a color scheme in a cateee 
But we are also told that Messr 
used so much cloth on his tone 


Ted hair 
1 Chaneg 
design, 
8. Sake 
they came near charging him Ge that 
when they came to Masters’ the a; but 
chance to make good their loss, é saw 4 
Masters’ suit took just two yards of eet 
and even now they look like they dit 

t 


belong to him. Why, little Breqa: 

Knight’s last year suit was even too Ra 
for Masters. We are also sorry hy 
Calvo got his suit at a second-hand Guiics 
shop on Seventh street instead of at § ia 
for we think he would have gotten a b z 
ter fit. And, by the way, we must i 


quest the careless lads to be carefu| 

Lieut. Weeks’ shoulder straps. He ae 
very proud of them and doesn’t wa ‘ 
them tarnished by a cup of cocoa or a ie 
at lunch. And we musn’t forget Host 
cock. Please don’t laugh at him if Le 
see him with a cadet suit on every He 


He is wearing out his uncle’s Annapoli 
uniforms. Saks tells us that they wee 
compelled to use two yards of cloth i 
Barr’s broad shoulders. They will ma 
a good resting place for shoulder straps 
in 1912. Knight’s trousers are still a 
little big. Poor fellow, we guess he got 
them extra big in order to make a yest 
for himself, for we notice he wears Bi 
coat and he must be cold. And, last but 
not least, we notice a famous Biblical 


personage in our ranks. Moses, step 
Hes 


forth. 


Mr. C. in English Class :— 
: The porters were of a bright vermil- 
lion color.” A2 
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Other papers all remind us, 
We can make our own sublime, 
If our fellow schoolmates send us 
Contributions all the time. 
Here a little, there a little, 
Story, school note, song or jest, 
If you want a good school paper 
Each of you must do his best. 
—Ex. 


Miss Cushing (reading from a story) : 
“In three weeks the hero was a widow!” 
nas 


Our cook, she was a sight for kings, 
She had such lovely hair; 

But once she made a big mistake— 
She laid it on a chair. 

Her lover chanced to come along: 
He knew, now, which was “which,” 

And there he saw his train of love 
Wrecked by a misplaced switch. 


—Ex. 


Stead (translating Latin)—“And the 
dead men began to get up.” 


NSD 


FOOT BALL IN B. C. 

The Roman eleven defeated the boys 
from Egypt yesterday by the score of 
10 too. The chief features of the game 
were a sensational kick from the 55-yard 
line by Caesar in the first half and a long 
end run by Antonius Pius in the last min- 
ute of the game. Brutus, the Roman 
half back, will probably make the All- 
Roman team this year. The tackling by 
Antony and Rameses IT was also com- 


mendable. The line-up was as follows: 
Romans. Egyptians. 
Antony. .....+..: Wop Gaeeniecewa ss « NECO 
Antonius Pius. ....L. H.....-Rameses IIL 
Cadsamspaecneae Q. B.....Khuniatome 
prutuse pms aves Resbicea or Cheops 

cl aa Ye . .Ptah-hotep 

..R. T....Psammetichus 

Cincinnatus. ......R. G.. . Tiglath-Pileser 
Crassuss.aasae- Cara Sennacherib 
Octavius......... F. B......Esarhaddon 
Cato the Younger.R. E.......Sargon II 
Rompe yrt testes berelne dle nace als Pul 


Place— 
Umpire—Marcus Au- 
Referee—Archemides. 


Time of halves—25 minutes. 
Stadium, Rome. 
relius. 
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ctor named Herman, 


t German ; 
h all kinds of 


There was a great do 
And he was an eminen 
On intimate terms wit 


germs 
Was Herman the great German ey 
—Ex. 
man. 


SS 


Miss Wallace—‘Mr. Smith, do the 


books on the table move am 
Mr. Smith—“No.” 
Miss W.—‘ Why not?” : 
Mr. S.—"“Because they are stationary.” 


PROBLEM IN CHEMISTRY. 
Given :—A laboratory, full of boys. In- 


troduce three pretty girls. 
To prove:—That the boys will all turn 


to rubber —Ex. 


Mr. B.—“King Edward sits on all civil 


cases in England.” 
Miss Reed—‘No wonder he had to 


have so many pairs of trousers.” 


Miss Reed—*“Stand all those who are 
absent.” 


Heard in A+ English :— 
“I got stuck on the Molasses Act.” 


Heard in Room 6:— 

Pupil (translating Latin)—“I can’t 
think what ‘scis’ means.” 

Miss A—“You know.” 

Pupil—‘T know. but I can’t think just 
now.” 


Miss Stutz in A3 German:— 
“He was condemned to-be hung, but 
saved his life by dying in prison.” 


SOME MORE ADDITIONS TOT 
WESTERN LIBRARY. ; 


“Dream Life’”—Soph. music. 

“Idyls of the King”—Stone, Lea, Wit 
liams and Hillyer (are you on, 
and girls?). 

“In the Garden of Dreams’ —The study 
hall Friday, the sixth hour, 

“Children of Good Fortune’”—Those wh, 
get E in fourth year Latin. 

“4 Sleeping Memory’—Donovan. 

“A Mysterious Disappearance” —Any one 


seen Woleper lately? 


be VS 


In A3 French :— 
Mme. B.—‘‘Please give me the ending 
for the second person plural of Taisez- 


VOUS ae 
Mr. S.—“That's easy (e. z.).” 


Miss B.—*A man may be a man but 
he can never be a lady.” 


A story was being read aloud to a 
bunch of our diminutive Freshmen. In 
speaking of one of the characters, it said 
“And she melted into tears.” 

One of the Freshies—‘Gee, I’m glad 
she is gotten rid of.” 


Teacher—“Why are you always be- 
hind in your studies ?” 

Student—‘Well, you see, it’s this way: 
if I were not behind I could not pursue 
them.” 


Under this stone, a lump of clay, 
Lies Arabella Young, 

Who, on the 24th of May, 
Began to hold her tongue, 


A, a 


=F emt CS 
Ata SF Cine Aheenp é etal t — ages A 


THe Stare 
SGFFERS WUMBLE 
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THE DOWNFALL OF THE CLAM 
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ELIZABETH Day, '09 


“Brenny” was unpacking his trunk in 
his single room at the R Prep School 
in a great temper. Shoes were thumped 
down on the floor with as much noise as 
possible, and clothes were thrown from 
one end of the room to the other. Just 
as he was trying to pull a sweater, which 
was at the very bottom of the pile of 
things still in his trunk, out by the arm, 
the door was banged open and his chum 
“Hatchet” rushed in. 


“Hello! Brenny, old man! How are 
you, anyway? Never mind your duds. 
They can wait; but I can’t. Gee! but 
its good to see you. I x 


Here Brenny interrupted him with: 


“Say, Hatch, isn’t it low down mean 
that we can’t room together this term? 
I'd like to get even with the “Clam” for 
He's no good, anyhow. 
Too dandified and sissy for any use. His 
room wasn’t treated any worse than the 
rest, and the others didn’t cut up any fuss 
about it.” 

“We sure did fix those rooms up that 
day,” said Hatchet, chuckling at the re- 
membrance. “I wish we had our last 


peaching on us. 


two periods free this year, so we could 
try it again. I’ve thought of some other 
things we could do. Those bed springs 
could be taken to pieces and locked in the 
closets, and the India ink could be spread 
around a lot more. We only got it on 
the sheets. I wish the ‘Clam’ had 
minded his own business. We'll have to 
get even with him. Let’s—Land! There 
he is knocking at the door like the lady 
he is, right now. Look angelic, please!” 

“Come in,” called Brenny, and a pre- 
cisely dressed youth walked sedately into 
the room. 

“Thinking that by this time you would 
have completely arranged your room, [ 
ventured to enter, to express my pleasure 
at seeing you in the school again. If, 
since I was mistaken in my opinion, you 
find me at all in your way, I beg you, let 
me know,” said the newcomer, in a tone 
of voice that plainly expressed his opin- 
ion that he could never be in the way. 

“That's all right,” mumbled the two 
boys. . Brenny cleared a chair of the 
clothes piled on it by sweeping them off 
onto the floor, and asked his unwelcome 
guest to sit down. 
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“Really, James, won't you get your suit 
ssed and soiled by allow- 


very much mu us 
hat manner ¢ 


ing it to fall to the floor in t 
inquired the “Cla n,”, sitting down care- 
fully, and pulling up the knees of his 
1 When he was settled to his 


trousers. ! 
he again addressed the im- 


satisfaction, 


patient boys: 
“T have heard so much about the very 


enjoyable times you have at the meetings 
of your sophomore club that T am really 
very much interested in it. Do you 
know, I believe I should not mind joining 
the society myself.” 

“Well,” hesitated Brenny, “you see— 
there are so many in the club already 
that—I guess there isn’t much show for 
you. We can’t have more than twenty- 
four members at once because 

“Oh,” answered the “Clam,” “T am 
very much pleased to say that that objec- 
tion need not be taken into consideration 
at all. John Harris is going to resign, 
and I can take his place. As I can think 
of no other obstacle that could possibly 
prevent my membership, I will be pres- 
ent at the next meeting. Until then, 
good-bye.” 

After the “Clam” had bowed 
great grace, and genteelly closed the door 
behind him, the other two broke into a 
torrent of protest. 

“That's the limit, Hatch,” groaned 
Brenny. “Our club is done for if he 
joins. We can’t have any fun with that 
sissy poking his nose into all our meet- 
ings,” 

“I didn’t know what to say to keep 
him out. You can't tell a fellow that you 
don’t want to have anything to do with 
him:* It’s not decent.” 

“As far as I can see, Hatch, we've got 


with 


to make that first meeting as lively as we 
can, and’ get him good and sick of the 
club right away. Won't we initiate him, 
thougi?” 

“You bet we will. How’ll we do it?” 
asked Hatchet, who generally left the 
planning of misdeeds to his frierid’s more 
lively imagination. 

“Don’t know yet. 
this room fixed up now, or I'll be in no 
end of a scrape. We can do him up 
later.” 

Both boys set to work, and soon had 
the room in very good order (for boys), 
Then it was time for school work, and 
their plans for the discomfiture of the 
unbearable “Clam” had to wait. By the 
day when the first meeting was to be held, 
3renny’s fertile brain had made a fine 
plan. He explained it hastily to Hatchet 
as they went down the corridor between 


Come on and get 


classes. A 
“We'll have an India ink fight. Tell 

the boys in your classes to come in their 

oldest duds. I'll tell “em in mine.” 

So it happened that when the “Clam,” 
dressed all in his best, with glistening 
shirtfront, a spotless vest and brand-new 
white kids, opened the door of the club 
room, he was greeted with a shower of 
India ink. He tried to retreat, but a 
dozen inky hands drew him in, and the 
voices of all twenty-four boys demanded 
that he should be captain of one side. 

“You see,” Brenny exclaimed, “we are 
having a ‘very enjoyable time’—a fight 
with open bottles of India ink. It’s great 
fun. I’m one captain; you can be the 
other.” 

In vain the “Clam” protested that he 
did not wish to deprive the others of that 
honor. He was placed where the fire 
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from both forces could reach him, and 
the battle began again. How the ink 
flew! Within five minutes the immmacu- 
Jate was smeared with ink from his once 
smoothly combed curls to his lavender 
When the boys could find no 
otuer place where there was room for 
more ink, they laid him on the floor and 
poured the last bottle into his mouth. 
Then they thought that it would be well 
to adjourn for repairs. 

The next morning a rather bedraggled 
youth appeared before the president of 
the school. His hair, once so fair, and 
so smooth, seemed to have turned gray 
during the night, and his fingernails, usu- 
ally so carefully manicured, looked as if 
they had been steeped in shoeblacking. 

“Mr. President,” he began, “I wish to 
complain to you of an outrage that has 
been committed upon me by those rascals, 
James Brenniman and Charles Hacker.” 


socks. 
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He went on to tell all about the battle, 
laying great stress on the cruel treatment 
he had received. At the close of his 
very touching tale, he was much sur- 
prised to see an unmistakable smile on 
the president’s face in place of the sym- 
pathy he had expected. 

“Really. Edwin,” said the gentleman, 
“you take the matter too seriously. A 
little India ink won't hurt you. It will 
wash out. Of course, it was not pleas- 
ant, but if you want to join a club like 
that you must expect to be initiated. As 
long as no serious damage was done, I 
think that the boys will be punished 
enough by having to clear up every trace 
of the battle, particularly as I hope that 
they have taught you a lesson you needed 
—not to tell tales.” 

“But 4 

“That is enough now, Edwin; you are 
late for your mathematics class now.” 


THE FRESHMAN 


— BY — 


HARRY BATES 
(Hamilton, "12 Editor The Western, ’08) 


Thinking people are increasingly com- 
ing to realize the advantage of the small 
college over the great university in the 
development of culture and character, 
which is recognized as the true end of the 
higher education. 

Hamilton represents the highest type 
of the small college. Not only has she 
a live present and a broadening future, 
but she has that also which cannot be 
overvalued in such a connection—a glori- 
ous past. The president of a neighbor- 
ing university, the new, large, heavily- 


endowed type, publicly declared that “he 
would give a million dollars for the tra- 
ditions of Hamilton.” 

It is worth while to a man to be a fel- 
low alumnus of such men as Elihu Root, 
64, and James S. Sherman, '78. It is 
worth while, too, to know that of the 
hundreds of universities and colleges of 
this country, Hamilton, according to the 
recognized authority of “Who's Who,” 
stands third in her percentage of famous 
and successful men. It is worth while 
to a man to have a part in the fellowship 
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en, such as can be developed 


of many m 
le- 


only inva small college, and which is c 
veloped to its highest degree at Hamilton. 

The first thing the Freshman strikes at 
Hamilton is the Hill, and as he climbs 
the Hill he finds himself saying “Helio!” 
to all of the college fellows he meets. 
This “Hello!” with which every Hamil- 
ton fellow greets every other gives the 
Freshman his first impression of the 
spirit which rules everything on the Hill. 

But the Freshman must be a Fresh- 
man, Respect for the upperclassmen is 
one of the first things he learns. Sophs, 
though, not being upperclassmen, are the 
objects. of his attacks. “Paint Night,” 
the night before college opens, when the 
Freshies (Shiners) and the Sophs 
(Rusts) spend the entire night painting 
everything, each other included, respect- 
ively red and green, and “Chapel Row” 
the next morning, followed by “Gym- 
shows” and rows intermittently for many 
weeks, furnish the “spice of life.” 

A “Gym-show,” by the way, is not part 
of the college curriculum, although al- 
most every one participates sooner or 
later. It is a private theatrical. The 
performers are one or two, sometimes 
more, Freshmen or Sophomores, while 
the audience is usually composed of about 
twenty of the other underclass and sev- 
eral’ upperclassmen. The performers 
wrestle with temptation, scramble like 
eggs, swim ‘under the rug, put out fires, 
and do other delectable stunts while the 
underclassmen, who are conducting the 
show, express their’ approval or disap- 
proval by the application of wooden, iron, 
or leather paddles. The upperclassmen 
keep the stunts from becoming too thrill- 
‘Sng and call it off after about fifteen min- 
utes. 


The Freshman soon: learns, though, 
that if he is to make a place for himsel¢ 
in the college life he must work. This 
is true not only in the college courses, but 
in all the student’ activities. Manager. 
ships, positions on the publications, ete,, 
are awarded strictly on merit, and a man 
only becomes a fullfledged manager, ¢; 
an“editor, after two or three years of 
steady hard work, working Freshman or 
Sophomore year in constant competition 
with others who are just as “keén on the 
job” as he. f 

Ando the Freshman year pa'ses, af(] 
the man who intends to make good jh 
his college course here at’ Hamilton has 
his hands full, paving the way. if 


CLASS ELECTIONS. 


On Wednesday, November 18, the 
elections for officers of the Class of 1909 
took place in Room 1. Mr. Robinson 
was elected temporary chairman, and im- 
mediately opened the nominations for 
president. Mr. Fisher and Mr. Remey 
were nominated and Mr. Fisher was 
elected by a vote of 37 to 33. There was 
a large number of candidates for vice- 
president, Miss Radford being elected by 
a large majority. Mr. Goodpasture and 
Mr, Thom were nominated for treas- 
urer, the former winning, 53 to 18, The 
next election proved the most exciting of 
the day. On the first ballot no one re- 
ceived a majority, after which a number 
of candidates withdrew their names. The 
second ballot resulted in a victory for 
Miss Alvord by a majority of five yotes. 
We wish to congratulate the class for se- 
lecting such capable officers. 
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EDITORIAL STAFF. 
Editor in Chief: 

F. DENNETTE ADAMS, '09. 
Associate Editors: 
Heten Henorick, ‘09. 
RocerM. Bone,’10. Putte R. PRratt,’10. 
Athletics, 
Donato L. Duron, ‘09. 
Military, 

Rocer WHARTON, '09. 
Treasurer: 
EvMer S. NEwTon. 
Business Manager: 
Mason C. Grasty. 


Tue WESTERN is a magazine devoted 
to the interests of the Western High 
School, its pupils, and alumni. Original 
contributions are solicited from all, and 
may be given to any member of the Edi- 
torial Staff. Business communications 
should be addressed to the Business 
Manager. 


Subscription, 50 cents per school year ; 
by mail, 65 cents; single copies, 10 cents. 


Advertising rates furnished on applica- 


tion to the Business Manager. 


In regard to our recent prize story 
contest, the staff. after prolonged delib- 
eration, decided to award first prize to 
Miss Elizabeth Day. We agreed that, 
considering all points, Miss Day’s story 
would furnish most enjoyment. It has 
not only a good plot, which is well worked 
up, but was extremely neat and more 
legible than the majority of the others. 
We trust it will prove as interesting read- 
ing to our subscribers as it did to us. 
Congratulations are due Miss Day and 
likewise Miss Ladson, winner of the sec- 
ond prize, whose story appeared in our 
last issue. The large number of contri- 
butions turned in was truly an agreeable 
surprise to us and it is our desire to pub- 
lish many of these. 


Last spring, as perhaps many of us re- 
member, a new association was formed 
in this school—the Home and School 
Association of the Western High School. 
The first meeting of this association for 
this year took place Friday night, Decem- 
ber 4, at 8 o'clock. About eighty parents 
and teachers were present, the rain, no 
doubt, greatly reducing the attendance. 
Mr. Charles A. Baker, the president, de- 
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livered the opening address, and was fol- 
lowed by Dr. Elmer Ellsworth Brown, 
the United States Commissioner of Edu- 
cation, who took as his subject “The Co- 
operation of Home and School.” 

Mrs. Edwin C. Grice, who had come 
from Philadelphia for the purpose, and 
who is the president of the Philadelphia 
League of Home and School Associa- 
tions, gave a very entertaining talk on 
what might be accomplished by the asso- 
ciation. Miss Edith C. Westcott, princi- 
pal of the Western High School, then 
brought before the meeting the important 
need for an addition to the school, and 
committees were appointed for the pur- 
pose of helping to secure favorable ac- 
tion from Congress in regard to the mat- 
ter. Further informal discussion took 
place on questions relative to the best in- 
terests of the pupils, and the meeting 
came to close about 10 P. M. 

As this association exists only for the 
interests of the pupils, and can accom- 
plish its purpose only through the co-op- 
eration and support of the patrons of the 
school, it is hoped that there will be a 
much larger attendance at the next meet- 
ing, which will be held in January. 


The First Guy—‘I saw nine men from 
the Yale laundry playing base ball on the 
lot to-day.” 

The Second Guy—“It must have been 
the scrub team.” 


In History Class :— 
Mr. Priest—‘Algenon, will you give 
us a talk on oriental tables?” 
Algenon—*“Mr. Priest, I can write on 
the tables better than I can talk on them.” 


THE DEBATING SOCIETY 


The Debating Society has had several} 
very interesting meetings since the last 
issue of Tum WESTERN. At the last two 
meetings closed debates were held and 
the respective winners are to be congrat- 
ulated. 

The members of the society are stead-_ 
ily increasing, but the present member- 
ship bestows no credit at all upon aq 
school of our size. Don’t stay out be- 
cause you think you haven't time. Take 
time, and you will find that it will repay 
you in the end. The cause for so many 
scholars not joining is probably that 
they are entirely ignorant of the work. 
ings of the society. But attend some of 
the meetings, whether you are a member 
or not, and find out what we do. You 
will always be welcome; in fact, it is just 
what we want. Next to a good member- 
ship in the society an excellent support 
by the school must be given to make de- 
bating successful. No one realizes this 
more than the debators themselves, who 
are the ones to judge. 

After the Christmas holidays prepara- 
tions for choosing the team will be made. 
Be interested enough to attend the trials, 
for only when he speaks before a large 
audience is the debator really tested ; also 
it will give him great experience. Thus 
the school has a great share in making a 
successful debating team which will carry 
off first honors in the competitions to 
come. This is what every Westerner 
wants, is it not? Well then, don’t leave 
it to the debators alone, for they have 
the greater burden. 

A second invitation is given to all to 
attend the meetings of the society. 


THE WESTERN. 


7 


APHETICS 


FOOTBALL 
WESTERN—BUSINESS. 
On November 24 Western threw the 
hooks into Business to the tune of 11 to 


5 in a closely contested game. It was the 
first time in many years that Business 
had scored on Western. Four of our 
best men were out of the game—Guy, 
with a sprained back; Watson, who has 
left school, and Schofield and Garner. 
Western scored both touchdowns in the 
first half, while Business’ score came in 
the last part of the second half, when 
Gregory picked up a fumble and ran 65 
yards for a touchdown. 

Capt. Obenchain was the main squeeze 
for Western, his great playing at quar- 
ter being a feature of the game. Eddie 


Donovan was also right there, as he 
gained more ground than any player on 
either team. Parham likewise played 
well. 

Business opened the game by kicking 
off to Western. After some line buck- 
ing, Robeson punted down the field. On 
the return kick Obenchain caught the 
ball and carried it to Business’ 12-yard 
line... Eddie Donovan then rushed the 
ball to within two feet of the goal line. 
The next two trials failed to gain an 
inch, but on the third try Sharpe went 
through left guard for the touchdown. 

As the touchdown was made in the 
corner of the field, Obenchain punted out 
to Robeson, who heeled the ball for a 
fair catch, only to touch it to the ground, 
thus losing the chance of one point on a 
goal. This was the fourth time this had 
been done in the High School League 
this season. 

The second touchdown was made with 
only about half a minute of play in the 
first half remaining. The ball was ad- 
vanced to the 5-yard line on an onside 
kick, and Donovan in two plunges carried 
the ball over. Robeson kicked goal, and 
the whistle blew before the teams could 
start to line up. 

In the second half Business had rather 
the best of it, the ball being twice carried 
to within striking distance of Western’s 
goal. On one of these occasions Par- 
ham neatly blocked a drop kick and re- , 
covered the ball. With about three min- 
utes to play, with the ball on Business’ 
35-yard line, Western fumbled and Greg- 
ory picked the ball up and ran 65 yards 
for a touchdown. He failed to kick goal. 
The game ended with the ball in West- 
ern’s possession. 
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Line-up and summary: 

Western. Business. 
Srinith sentees ens iis >) TE eae oe uehes 
Fisher ..2-05.+-% LT. . Van Dyne 
Gutherz .....--- IG.e . Lulley 
Robinson, Heald....C..---++++-+ Sis 
Wilson ....-.-<- Rew aa . Pyles 
Donovan, Stone...R.T.. . Rathbone 


Parham, Semmes.RE. -Rich’ds, Ralings 


Obenchain ....-.-- . Franklin 
Sharpe .......- L.H. B. Ww rita, Perry 
Randolph ...... ROETB eve eten cere Scott 
Robeson .....-.-- HD seek wee OL CeOLY, 


Touchdowns—Sharpe, Donovan, Greg- 
Goal from touchdown—Robeson. 


ory. 
Referee—Jack Gass, Lehigh. Umpire— 
“Doc” White, G. U. Head linesman— 
Mr. Johnson. Timer—Mr. Thatcher. 


Time of halves—25 and 20 minutes. 


AWARDS OF “W’s.” 


On December 11 the winners of W’s 
and numerals were announced to the 
school. | Capt. Obenchain thanked the 
men for their faithful work and asked 
that they work as hard next year. 
Awarded W’s. warded Numerals. 


Capt. Obenchain, Chatfield, 
Manager Howard, Robinson, 
Fisher, Stone, 
Gutherz, Heald, 
Smith, May, 
Wilson, LaScola, 
Randolph, Williams, 
Semmes, Duvall, 
Parham, Sharpe, 
Watson, Richmond, 
Robeson, Pratt, 
Guy, Schofield, 
Donovan, Garner, 
Parker. 


BASKET BALL 
WESTERN—FRIENDS. 


Western opened the basket ball season 
by beating Friends Select 25 to 13 in a 
well-played game. Both teams fought 
hard. Mallan’s long shot from the center 
of the cout in the second half was the 
feature of the game. Capt. McLean was 
also there with bells on. L. Baker anq 
Moore played best for Friends. 

The first score was shot by Baker of 
Friends after about three minutes’ play, 
The half ended with the score Friends 8, 
Western 6. 

In the second half McLean, Donoyan 
and Mallan replaced Guy, Farquhar anq 
Leetch, and the scoring soon started, 
Western ran up a large lead and the 
game ended Western 25, Friends 13. 

Line-up and summary: 


Western. Friends, 
1Sakl hh EVE IR IRS Seo oes Fay 
Guy, McLean..... LascB eye eepietc Moore 
Deckerpenimucmmeer ns Cs L. Baker 
Farquar, Donovan.R.G........... Platt 
Davidsoneanmenc se L.G....+..M. Baker 

Goals—Leetch, Mallan (2), Decker 


(4), McLean (3), Donovan (2), Moore, 
L. Baker (2). Goals by fouls—Fay-(7), 
McLean. Referee— Mr. Woodruff. 
Timers—Mr. Presby, Friends, and Mr. 
Randolph, Western. Time of halyes—2o 
minutes, 


TRACK. 


A short time ago a meeting of all the 
members of last year’s track team was 
called for the purpose of electing a cap- 
tain for this year, in which Roger M. 
Bone, ’10, was unanimously elected cap- 
tain, Marshall Gutherz, ‘oo, manager, 
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and Blaine Mallan, ‘ro, assistant mana- 
ger. Shortly after this meeting all can- 
didates were called, and though only 
twenty reported, a larger number is ex- 
pected out when training begins. An ef- 
fort is being made to procure a good 
place in which to train, as the third floor 
corridor does not quite suffice. Ifa good 
place is obtained, Bone, with the aid of 
“Tommy” Lloyd, a former Western star; 
Doctor Newton, who was formerly a star 
sprinter at Amherst, and “Jim” Sprig- 
man, should turn out a fine team. 

An effort is being made to award the 
“WW” to.a man who wins a place in an 
event in the indoor meets—that is, if he 
scores one or more points for Western. 
This should prove a very good thing, as 
the track “W” has been one of the hard- 
est letters to win in the school. 

Zone should prove a splendid captain, 
and with the support of the fellows 
Western should have one of the best 
teams in years. Eyerybody come out and 
run; show that you have school spirit. 
Make this the best year in the history of 
Western track athletics. 

We've got to win the spring meet this 
year and the only way to do it is to go 
into training now and gain experience. 

The senior class has an exceptionally 
strong bunch of candidates and with the 
help of the new material our squad pre- 
sents a very formidable appearance. 

Training will begin as soon as a place 
in which to train is decided upon. 


FOOT BALL BANQUET. 

On Thursday evening, December I, a 
banquet was given in honor of the foot 
ball team by Philip R. Pratt, at his home, 
2014 Columbia Road. All members of 


the squad were present, as were also 
Coach Sprigman and Lorry Stevenson 
and Albert Pagan, former Western stars. 
Alexander Robeson, ‘10, star full back 
on this year’s eleven, was elected captain- 
for the ensuing year. He has played on 
the team for the past two seasons and 
should prove a good leader. Philip R. 
Pratt, "10, was chosen manager. He was 
assistant manager this last season, and is 
fully acquainted with his new duties. 

Capt. Obenchain spoke to the boys 
first, expressing his appreciation of the 
way in which they had stood by him all 
season and thanking each and every one. 
Theodore Howard, the retiring manager, 
then arose and in a neat little speech pre- 
sented Capt. Obenchain with a stick pin, 
the gift of the squad. Obenchain, not to 
be outdone, presented Coach Jim Sprig- 
man with a gold seal ring and in the most 
effective speech of the evening he thanked 
the boys. 

“Mickey” Guy and “Snags” Robinson 
played stellar roles in the evening’s en- 
joyment, “Mickey” because of his ap- 
pearance in a Tuxedo, and “Snags” on 
account of his witty sayings. There was 
great disappointment expressed that Ed- 
die Donovan would not sing. 

The banquet on the whole was a grand 
success and created a lot of friendly feel- 


ing. 


THE COLLEGE CLUB. 

The first inter-high school meeting of 
the College Club was held in the College 
Club room, 1232 G street, on Wednesday 
night, November 18th. There were about 
thirty members present from the various 
high schools. During the first part of 
the evening the fellows busied themselves 
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getting acquainted with each other and 


the numerous college annuals and cata- 
logs which help make the club room. Af- 
terwards, a business meeting was held, at 
which eleven Western fellows were voted 
in the club as members. The evening 
closed with a deligntful entertainment 
given by a fine magician, which the fel- 
lows enjoyed very much. 

Besides these inter-high school meet- 
ings of the club, which are held monthly 
in the club room, the Western Chapter of 
the club holds a meeting each week in the 
school. At these meetings, which are 
generally held during the noon recess on 
Wednesday, fine discussions arouse on 


“the problems of high school life.” 
Vp Aedes 


“THE SENIOR BOLD.” 


(With apologies to Shakefellow.) 
A mighty man the Senior is; a mighty 
man is he; 
He struts about from place to place 
And ne’er a book has he. 
For they all in his desk do lie, 
As snugly as you please. 
And when in class the Senior bold 
Is asked “Quam eum verbulz?” 
He rises from his seat with ease, 
For now it’s “Do or die!” 
He thinks a moment and then replies, 
In such a solemn tone, 
“I have a headache in my eye 
And may I please go home?” 
The. teacher then with easy grace, 
For an honest man is he, 
Bids fare-thee-well to the Senior bold 
And puts him down an E. 
W. L. Baker. 


GOSHBUTAINTITBUM, 
A Musical Tragedy in One Spasm, With 
Copious Scenes, 

By Woodyard Kindling. 

Music by Victor O’Sherbert. 
Cast. 

Heeze Dippy, a dashing hod carrier, . 
Obenchain 

The Red Herr, a German student... , 
Tom Wilson 
Bouncing Chesty, the cheeild....Adams 
Sandy Clawze, a mighty man. . . Semmes 


@ie We Kaddrelovereeirespetrety serene Smith 
Hi Kiddo; lovers... 2. ae. Howard 
Ima Queen, lover......--.--.+-. Stone 
3umjoke, the human cheese..... Fowle 


Egg Head, the human phosphate. McLain 
Knot Head, the human whiskbroom, , 
Grasty 
Green Lid, the Piedmont Boy, or 
Bertha the sewing machine girl... . 
3ert Smith 
Royal Baking Powder, master villain. . 
Royal Baker 
Eff Minus, Chinese Giant, follower 
Of Clawzeiaiy siete eeepc Guy 
Gee Plus, Chinese Giant, follower of 


Clawze 3:'cvis tiga «eet een Parham 
And 
Maggie Wytroll McGuire, the good 
fairy: OOS ee eee Lamson 
Orchestra conductor—Remey. (If he 


keeps up he may become a car conduc- 
tor.) : 

Supes—Amaties and Calvo. 

Scene I—Assembly Hall. 

Enter Heeze and the lovers, skipping 
lightly over the stage to strains of soft 
music. They sing: 

“Whene’er we chance to meet a maiden 
on the street 

We cannot help but get some pleasant 
smiles. 
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Our faces are so handsome 

They're worth a large king’s ransom, 

And to see them girls would come a 
thousand miles. 


Chorus. 


Lovers. lovers, for we are surely grand, 

When girls are near we call ‘em dear; 
oh, we just beat the band. 

Lovers, lovers, on F street we do flit, 

And shatter every single heart—we're it, 
it, it. 

Of course you ‘ve heard of Smith, 

For surely he’s no myth. 

The girls all think he’s best of all the 
swain. 

In midst of his confabs 

He hires taxicabs 

To keep the girls from walking in the 
rain. ; 


oe 


Exit lovers, 


Note-—-Though few know it, Mr. S. 
really did hire a taxi one rainy day after 
school in order that two young ladies 
should not have to get their merry wid- 

“ows wet. Our Vincent is a bird—wot? 

Enter the Red Herr. Sings: 

“You all know I’m a spark 

And at German I'm a shark. 

Exams I kill with speed and easy grace. 
But how queer to me it looks 

When my brand- new German book 
Has a dozen pages torn from the place.” 

Heeze—‘“‘Well, Red, what's the news?” 

Red—“Hist, Heeze, me dear chap, 
Royal Baking Powder and Knothead 
-seem to have the inside track with the 
fair Maggie McGuire.” 

Heeze—“Great guns! No, it cannot 
have done.” , 

Red—* "Tis true, old chum. — Hist! 


tani 


Here they come now. Retire into the 
Western office and we'll list to their glob- 
ules of conversation.” 

Heeze—* "Tis well.” 

Exit H. and R. 

Enter Maggie, midst the applause of 


the audience, who seems to be enjoying 


himself. 

Maggie is clad in a bright green direc- 
toire and a jolly white roll. She is sadly 
in need of a shave. She is escorted by 
R. B. P. on the right and Knothead on 
the left. oa 

Knothead (admiringly)—“Oh, _ that 
Psyche knot!" 

Royal (rapturously)—“Them eyes!” 
+ Mag—“Aw. cut de bal con and talk 
like hoboes instead of fish.” 

Royal—“I_ must have the cheeild. 


«Where is he?” 


Knothead—“The cheeild is in room 
one.” : 

Maggie—“Oh!” 

Royal—*Give the cheeild to muh.” 

K. H—*Ne’er would I be so bold.” 

R. B. P.—‘“Then I'll stab thee to the 
gizzard with a cabbage.” 

K. H—“Then have done, vile wretch.” 

Enter the cheeild. All three make a 
dash for him, but he leaps over their 
heads into the arms of Heeze, who with 
Red has just come on the stage. 

Note—Gizzard and cabbage are pro- 
nounced like the French with accent on 
last syllable. 

Knothead rushes forward, but Heeze 
pulls something from his hip pocket and 
shoots him with a Latin examination. 
Knothead dies and Royal Baking Powder 
flees for his life. 

R. B. P. (as he departs )—“‘I'll get thee 
yet.” 
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Exit all except Heeze and Maggie. 

Heeze—‘Darling, fairest of thy sex, 
discard thy jolly white roll and rush into 
my arms with a joyful sigh.” : 

Maggie—“Oh, you kidder. I'd 
through a French exam. for you. & 

Heeze—‘“Joy! Then thee lovest muh? 

Mag.—"‘Jar!” 

Heeze—“Again joy.” 

They embrace. Exit. 

Scene II. Room I. 

Enter Sandy Clawze, the Chinese Gi- 
ants and the cheeild, to very weird music. 
They all-carry very large wooden swords. 
They sing: ; 

We are bad ones; do not get us mad. 

We are fiends when sore. *Clash. 
We will kill you; run, you better had. 
‘We're th’ bloody four. *Clash again. 

*These clashes are made by the sword 
hilts on the floor. 

Sandy Clawze—‘“Ha, me brave follow- 
ers, hold you Adams while I rough his 
desk. His initiation into the Tappa Tap- 
pa Keg is not yet finished.” 

The cheeild-is-held while Sandy pro- 
ceeds to fill his desk with the contents of 
the'waste basket, the dictionary, two bot- 
tles of ink and a yardstick. 

Voice outside—“Cheese it! 
Reed.” 

S.— ‘Now ’tis done; we'll skip.” Exit. 

Scene III. Assembly Hall. 

Doors are closed, with sign “No ad- 
mittance.” Exciting music. Enter Egg- 
head, Royal Baking Powder and Bum- 
joke. 

R. B. P.—“We've but a few seconds 
left. Come, followers, we must get Mag, 
gie. 

E. and Bumjoke—“Seerect, brave lieu- 
tenant.” 

R. B. P—“Now they come; get busy.” 


go 


Miss 


30th—‘‘Yea, most noble foolish face,” 

Enter Heeze and Maggie, arm-in-arm, 

Egghead and Bumjoke conceal them. 
selves in the middle aisle. As H, and 
M. pass they rush out. 

Bumjoke—“Ha, Heeze, have you reaq 
Roger Bone’s latest book ?” 

Heeze—“No, fellow. What is it cal}- 
ed?” 

Bumjoke—* ‘In Hostile Red.’ ” 

Heeze faints and the wretches grasp 
Maggie and carry her from the room, 

Enter Sandy Clawze; he sees Dippy 
lying on the floor. 

Sandy—‘“Ha, there have been ‘Fow|e 
work heeaw.” , 

Picks up our hero with his little finger, 
throwing him over his shoulder, starts 
from the room. 

Sandy (as he leaves) —“T’ll hound the 
fellows to their haunt and have their 
ber-lud; ay, their red ber-lud.” 

Exit. 

Scene IV. 

Stairs leading from hall to boy’s base- 
ment. Three figures are seen creeping 
down the steps, each carrying a roll of 
theme paper. They are Clawze and the 
Chinese Giants. Clawze stops and raises 
his hand. All three stop. 

Clawze—“Hist! What tis’t I year ?”” 

Loud noise is heard from lunch room, 

All Three—“Ha, ’tis the noise of Ber- 
tha’s green hat! They cannot escape 
us!” : 

Exit. 

“Scene V. 
The drill hall. All villians are assem- 
bled. Maggie is sitting in corner. 

Enter the Supes, carrying the corpse 
of Knothead. All the villains rise, 
Supes deposit corpse on the counter. 
Corpse jumps up and waves hands. 
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Corpse—‘Wow, dere’s a tack on dat 
counter !” 

30th supes drop dead and corps picks 
out tack and renews his position on the 
counter. 


Royal advances to Maggie. 


Royal “Now, sweet one, thee buys 
tus chocolate or thee will never see thy 
lover again.” 

Mag.—“Oh, have mercy, I’ve but one 
paltry thin dime with which to buy some 
theme paper.” 

Royal—* "Tis naught. Buy thou us 
chocolate.” To followers—“Bumjoke! 
Egghead! Bertha! Carry this woman to 
the lunch room and force ther to buy.” 

All—* ’Tis well.” 

They start to comply, but a noise is 
heard by the door. Enter Clawze and 
the rest of the company. Clawze un- 
rolls his piece of parchment and begins 
to read Baker Robinson’s latest debate, 
but does not get very far, for all the vil- 
lains drop dead and Maggie rushes into 
the arms of Heeze. 

Clawze sings: 

“Oh, he that-fools with me must beg 

The pardon of the Tappa Keg— 

The pardon of, the pardon of 

The Tapp—a, Tapp—a Keg.” 

Entire chorus: “The Tappa, Tappa Keg.” 


Curtain. 


There are meters of accent, 
There are meters of tone, 
3ut the best of all meters 


—Ex. 


Is meter alone. 


MILITARY 
NO-GES 


The company has*tiow- néarly half?fin- 
ished the race toward the-pennant. Soon 
it will be on the “home ‘stretch! and then 
it will be “nip and tutk” as tdawho will 
finish with the best foot forward: “Sortie 
of the companies’are‘bound'to’ drop back. 
But H is not made of this’kind of stuff, 
as it has already shown by’ its work this 
year. Every staff officer who has yet 
visited Western has given his. anpreju- 
diced opinion that H compares favorably 
with any company in the regiment. This 
is a great compliment when you. come, to 
think that there are eleven other compa- 
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nies, some of which are doing fine work. 

So far so good; but the race is not yet 
won, It must be remembered that the 
winter, with all its tiresome indoor drills, 


has yet to be gone through. There is the 
which comes in the 


annual “slump” 
spring and which can only be met and 


overcome by the best discipline and com- 
pany spirit. 

Up to this time the weather has been 
excellent, necessitating only one or two 
indoor drills. Correspondingly the at- 
tendance at drills has been very good. 
Yet the cadet who shows the best discip- 
line is the one who is not absent under 
more trying circumstances. The thought 
of a drill out in the wet streets or on the 
back lot when it is muddy is often a great 
inducement not to drill to the cadet who 
has just a little “bad feeling all over.” 
If the same cadet would just think that 
the Company with men absent is like a 
chain minus some of its links he might 
change his mind about being absent. 
Whenever a front rank man is absent 
some rear rank man, who doesn’t know 
how to drill in the front rank, takes his 
place. Naturally he spoils the whole 
section of the front rank around him. If 
a rear rank man is absent he is missing 
points which are constantly being made 
and is apt to lose the explanation of new 
movement which may be taken up any 
time... The whole thing in a nutshell is 
this: Absence is bound to deteriorate a 
company in every way. So show your 
company spirit, and pride in the school 
for which it stands by not being absent 
from drill. 


By this time the Company has had sey- 
eral chances to get in work on the back 
lot. The line work which is being put up 


— ie 
is very encouraging. If this keeps up, 
by the fourth of March, H. will have a 
line that simply can’t be excelled. Hearty 
congratulations are in order for the of- 
ficers who are working up such a good 
company. Keep it up, boys, the schoo] 
is behind you, as it will show on every 
occasion it gets. 


THE COMPANY DANCE. 


The annual Company H dance given 
by the officers was held at Mrs. Dyer's 
on November 27th. It was in every way 
a success. The hall was decorated very 
tastefully with Company H and Western 
banners, thanks to the work of Lieut, 
Weeks. The young ladies were well 
chaperoned by the presence of Miss. 
Reed and Miss Brewer, ably assisted by 
the parents of the captain and the second 
lieutenant. There were about twenty- 
two couples present, conspicuous among 
whom were the following: Capt. Parker 
and Miss Hendrick, Lieut. Baker and 
Miss Radford, Lieut. Wharton and Miss 
O'Neil. Lieut. Weeks and Miss’Merriam, 
Sergt. Lynn and Miss Lynn, Sergt. Robie 
and Miss Alexander, Sergt. Garner and 
Miss Flagg, Corp. Schofield and Miss 
Turner, Corp. Deeble and Miss Dyson, 
and Corp. Shreve and Miss Howard. 


Teacher—“What is the difference be- 
tween the quick and the dead 2” 

Willie’s hand waved wildly. 

“Well, Willie?” R 

“Please, teacher, the quick are the ones 
that get out of the way of the automobile 
and the dead are the ones that don’t.” 


—Ex. 
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The other day our speedy friend Sigs- 
bee was about to get on Mr. Todd's car. 
After he had consumed about a minute in 
getting one foot aboard, Mr. Todd yelled 
out: “Say, we're willing to stop here, but 
we ain't going to anchor.” 


In'B4 English — 

Miss Reed—‘Don’t hurry; we don’t 
have to catch a train.” 

Voice in rear—‘No, we are training 
the mind.” 


Dr. Newton—“What is meant by “hard 
water’ ?”” 
The Bright Guy—“Iron water.” 


In A4 French :— 

Mr. Gutherz—‘“Her long nose rested 
in her hand.” 

Mr. Remey—“We did not see her mag- 
nificent hair, only some little ones.” 


In Virgil Class :— 
Mr. Thom—“Holding his ears erect, 
he'gave loose rein to the steeds.” 


Sehaal 
Notes 


__ Before Exam. 
Lord God of Hosts! be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 
tog After Exam. 
Lord 'God'of Hosts! was with us not, 
For we forgot, for we forgot—Ex. 


‘Teacher—‘Suppose a_ straight line 
meetslthe circumference of a circle in 
three ‘places. What's the conclusion ? 


Pupil—“The straight ‘line is crooked.” 


Miss 4 —’s long face could not be ac- 
counted for in the Study Hall the other 
day, until some one discovered that-the 
name of the “right tackle” was on the 
absent list. 


Mrs. Young—‘Did you speak, Mr. 
Miller ?” 

Mr. Miller—“Yes, but I didn’t say any- 
thing.” 

Miss Sherman—‘Which end of the 
paragraph is the topic sentence in2?ee 

Mr. H.—“The last end.” 


Re te 
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When is Love deformed? 
When it’s on one side! 


A thing of beauty is a joy forever: 1 
in Math. 


HOW UNKIND OF HER. 
He—*They say ignorance is bliss.” 
She—“Then you ought to be perfectly 


happy.” 


Miss A.—‘“Give the third pers. sing., 
perf. of iubeo.” 

Mr. G.—"Let me see 

Miss A.—‘‘iussit.” 

Whereat our hero resumed his seat. 


Miss A.—“Give the principal parts of 
‘to go’ in English, if you can’t in Latin.” 
Mr. M.—“Going, going, gone.” 


First Freshman—‘“If you were bitten 
by a mad dog, what would you do?” 

Second Ditto—“Why go to the dog 
hospital, of course.” 


- Judge—*You must swear by this.” 
Witness—“But I’ve never sworn be- 
fore.” 
Judge—‘It is absolutely necessary.” 
Witness—‘Well, if I must I must, so 
here goes: Gol darn it.” 


Mr. Hooyer (to his class of girls, first 
lesson after Tech—Western game)— 
“Girls, don’t turn to look at those who 
pass through the hall. If a parade or 
circus passes, I'll allow you to stand and 
look.” 

Enter Obenchain, with black eye and 
broken jaw; Schofield. with face ban- 


daged ; Smith, limping, and Donovan and 
his stiff arm. 

Girls of last row stand and watch them 
pass. 

Mr. Hoover—"Girls! be seated. What 
did I just tell you?” 

Girls (in chorus)—‘“Oh, I thought jt 
was the G. A. R.” 


Miss C—s—I in Az2 wishes to know 
where she can buy a poet’s license. 


There is a young hero named Zany, 
Whose rushing some think most un- 
canny. 
When he goes through the line 
He has the power of nine, 
And the girls all go quite insanny. 


Mother — “Daughter, it is time you 
were in bed. All the little chickens have 
gone to bed.” 

Daughter—“Yes, mother, and so has 
the old hen.” i, 


= 
There is a young fellow named Weeks, 
Whom one girl alone vainly seeks. 

We suspect that she wants 

That thing which he flaunts 
And has worn for many Tong weeks. 


(Pin.) 


A joke was found in THe WestERN box: 

Wharton had golden hair. 

Decker shined his shoes. 

“Chippie” Semmes wore his “dip” to 
school. 

Baker cut Sigsbee out. 

Grasty waited for the third bell at 
noon. 
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AN EXTRAORDINARY VALENTINE | 


— BY 


HELEN HENDRICK, 709. 


Elsa could not remember when she had 
first chosen art for her lifework. She 
was one of those people who are perfect- 
ly happy when they feel that they are do- 
ing good for some one ; but when they feel 
as if they have no special duty become 
dissatisfied and restless. She had always 
longed to be of some special use, to feel 
that she had accomplished something; 
that she was needed in the world; and, as 
she had always loved beauty of form and 
color, she had long since decided to make 
art the medium through which she would 
try to be of service. 

It was during her third year of study 
at the Academy of Arts in New York 
that her instructor had one day ex- 
claimed: 

“Why, Miss Cameron, you should go 
to Paris! Such talent as yours should 
have the best training, and you have gone 
beyond me already! Ah, yes! Paris is 
the place!” 

For nearly two years now Paris had 
been the fair goal which Elsa yearned to 
reach. It seemed as if success would be 
hers as soon as she could get to that bril- 
liant city which seemed like a beacon light 
drawing her on. But she was poor, and, 


although she worked hard, could make 
only enough money by her art to support 
her mother and herself in their little 
apartment, much less go’ to Paris to 
study! How much brighter that goal 
looked as the fulfillment of her hope of 
reaching it seemed farther and farther 
away! 

One night, when she came home ex- 
hausted from her work, and, hopeless of 
ever gaining her ambition, threw herself 
on the sofa, her mother handed her a 
letter. 

“Well, little mother, it doesn’t look as 
if your daughter has any talent at all, 
does it, if she can’t make enough money 
to take her to Paris for one year, espe- 
cially when you help her so with your 
beautiful embroidery? Did you sell any 
more to-day? Don’t work too hard, 
though, dear. I don’t want you to break 
your health trying to help to send me to 
Paris. 
be better for me to accept the position one 
of father’s old friends offered me. It 
would pay so much more, and you could 
have so many more com forts. But, then, 
just think what one year in Paris would 
do for me. Well, if I can’t go this year, 


I sometimes wonder if it wouldn't 
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maybe we can manage it next year. 
Cousin Harry and his wife said they 
would be glad to have you live with them. 
It wouldn't be pleasant to be dependent 
on them, would it? But I wouldn’t be 
gone more than a year, and when I came 
back Ah! mother, just think of a year 
in Paris!” 

“Come, dear, don’t be so discouraged. 
You're tired now. Read your letter. I 
judge by the handwriting that it’s from 
Mrs. Simpson. It may cheer you up, for 
she is always kind and encouraging.” 

“Yes, yes, I know. She has always 
been good to me,” said Elsa, impatiently, 
still thinking of her disappointment and 
vanishing hope. Then her eyes softened 
and filled with tears of gratitude as she 
thought of her friend. “She has been 
kindness and goodness itself to me, but I 
can’t take her money and give nothing in 
return. I can’t study art on her charity.’ 

Still thinking of her unsuccessfu 
work, Elsa opened the letter slowly, but 
as she read it her interest quickened and 
her flush of excitement deepened until 
she jumped up from the sofa and rushed 
over to her mother, where she was sitting 
in front of the open fire. 

“Oh, mother! Mother! Just listen to 
this : 

“*My Dearest Elsa: 

* “As you know, I am all alone in the 
world, and I get very lonesome here in 
this big house, in this great city, where I 
have so few friends, so I am going back 
to Paris, my dear Paris, for two years. I 
want you to go with me. 

“Dear girl, please come, for my life 
has not been a very bright one these past 
three years, and your company gives me 
more pleasure than anything else. I 
know your mother will loan you to me 


for two short years. She will be com- 
fortable with your Cousin Harry, while 
you can study your precious art. Please 
do not refuse me this, for your society 
will be worth far more to me than the 
mere value of your art lessons. I needa 
companion sadly, and you are the one 
person in all this great city whom [| 
want. 

““T sail two weeks from to-morrow, so 
please let me know as soon as possible 
that you will go with me. 

“With my love to your mother and 
yourself, I am, 

“*Vour devoted friend, 

““CHARLOTTE SIMPSON.” 

“Isn't it glorious? Two years in 
Paris! Just think of it! She has often 
said that she needed a companion, but, of 
course, couldn't advertise for one, and 
now she has given me this splendid op- 
portunity. It’s not charity, is it, mother, 
receiving money for my mere company ?” 

“No, dear. True companionship is 
worth far more than money, and I’m sure 
Mrs. Simpson thinks it will be a bargain 
much to her advantage.” 

“Why, mother! What’s the matter? 
Don't you want me to go?” for Elsa, 
standing in front of the fire, with her 
back to her mother, had looked up from 
the letter at these words, and in the mir- 
ror had seen a look of pain and loneliness 
flash across her mother’s face as her eyes 
filled with tears. 

“Yes, yes, dear. Indeed I do, with all 
my heart. These are only tears of joy 
at the prospect of your at last realizing 
your dream. But, tell me one thing. In 
the midst of all your art, do you never 
think of Will and wonder if there 
couldn’t have been a mistake? Isn’t it 
possible that he never received your letter 
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when he went to Germany six years ago 
to complete his medical course?” ; 

Elsa tossed her head, but the quick 
blush did not escape her mother’s keen 
eyes of love as her daughter answered: 
“There could have been no mistake. He 
has probably returned from Germany, 
and may be practicing here, in this very 
town; but that would make no difference. 
My art is my life, my only ambition.” 

“T suppose you know best,” said her 
mother, .wistfully, “and whatever suits 
you pleases me.” 

For awhile Elsa’s doubts about her 
mother were all brushed aside by this 
turn in the conversation; but later in the 
evening, when her mother was asleep in 
the next room and she was sitting at her 
desk holding in her hand her grateful let- 
ter of acceptance to Mrs. Simpson, she 
remembered that pained look on her 
mother’s face. That was not from joy 
over Elsa’s splendid opportunity. Did 
her mother really dread seeing her go? 
Would she be so lonely without her? 
How thin and pale her little’ mother had 
looked as she sat in front of the warm 
fire, which only seemed to accentuate her 
look of chill and loneliness! She had 
been working too hard; she had been sit- 
ting over her embroidery too long -and 
too late for many weeks past to make a 
few extra dollars to help her daughter to 
go to Paris. Unselfish little mother! 
Working that she might be able to send 
her daughter away! Life with her 
nephew upon his bounty would be chill 
and bare, indeed, wouldn't it? 

“I won't mail the letter to-night, any- 
way,” thought Elsa, so she placed it on 
top of her desk and went to bed. 

j But she couldn't sleep. She kept think- 
ing of that letter, such a little thing, but 


one which, if she mailed it, would sepa- 
rate her from her mother for two years. 
When she at last slept she dreamed of 
fighting a great white thing which was 
holding her back from her mother, who 
needed her and was calling her. 

Elsa woke with a start to find that her 
mother really had called her, and, hasten- 
ing into the next room, she saw her sit- 
ting up in bed. Her eyes, bright and un- 
seeing, were fixed in front of her, and 
stretching her arms out, she cried: 

“Elsa! Elsa! Don’t leave me!” 

3ut when Elsa came up to the side of 
the bed her mother’s eyes were glazed 
with fever and showed no signs of recog- 
nition. 

As it was still very early in the morn- 
ing, Elsa thought it would be best to sum- 
inon a doctor from the hospital, just 
around the corner from their apartment. 

“Hello, Central! No. 2656 Manhat- 


tan!” 


“Yes! 2656 Manhattan!” 


“Hello! Is this the H—Hospital ?” 


“Please send a doctor around immedi- 
ately to the ‘Huds——,’ apartment 6.” 


“Yes, apartment 6. My mother is very 
ill.” 


“Yes, thank you. Right away!” 

She hung up the receiver with a shak- 
ing hand. 

“Why did she imagine she had heard 
that voice before? Whom did it remind 
her of?” 

3ut anxiety for her mother blotted out 
all other thoughts, and, sitting by her 
bed, waiting for the doctor, she began to 
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think of all that her mother had done for 


her. What a kind, thoughtful, unselfish 
mother she had been! Her life had been 
one long list of consideration for her 
daughter. Every penny that could be 
saved since the death of the girl’s father, 
five years before, had been used to pay 
for her art course. Her mother had had 
no other thought, but lived for nothing 
save her daughter, and now, when her 
daughter had wanted to leave her, had 
been eager to go, she had said that her 
tears were of joy over the splendid op- 
portunity. 

“Why,” thought Elsa, with a blush of 
shame, as she recalled how she had let 
her mother break her health working for 
her. 

“How could I ever have thought of 
leaving her? How blind I’ve been! Art 
my lifework? My lifework is right here. 
I shall accept that business position and 
stay right here to restore her health and 
try to repay her for all she has done 
for me.” 

* * * *? * 

“Why, Elsa! Why, Will! What has 
happened?” said Mrs. Cameron, as she 
looked at her daughter and the tall, hap- 
py-eyed young man standing beside her 
bed. 

“Oh, mother! So much has happened! 
You've been very ill for two weeks, but 
you'll soon be all right again, thanks to 
Will. Do you remember the night I re- 
ceived Mrs. Simpson’s letter offering me 
a two-years’ trip to Paris? The next 
morning you called me, but when I woke 
and came in here you were delirious and 
didn’t know me. I telephoned to the hos- 
pital (you know, the large one around the 
corner) for a doctor, and who do you 
suppose came? Yes, Will! He never re- 


ceived my letter, and wrote twice again 
after that, but his letters were sent back 
to him. You know, we moved just about 
that time, and he could not find our new 
address. And, mother, he is chief sur- 
geon at the hospital around the corner, 
and has made such a name for himself! 
And, another thing, dear, I have given 
up my trip to Paris. Mrs. Simpson sailed 
yesterday—February 1 3th—alone.” 

“But how about your lifework, Elsa?” 
asked her mother, her eyes twinkling, 

“Why, mother, you are my lifework! 
All my life I shall try to repay what you 
have done for me; but, as I know I could 
never do it by myself, Will wants to ask 
you if he may help me.” 

“You should have waited, Elsa; your 
mother is still very weak,” the young doc- 
tor broke in. 

“That's all right, Will,” said Mrs. Cam- 
eron. “I’m glad she told me. Every-~ 
body ought to be happy to-day—it’s St. 
Valentine’s day—and with two such val- 
entines as you, I am the happiest woman 
alive. Why, I shall be well in a few days 
with such news as this!” 

“Oh, mother!” cried Elsa, “the flower 
of usefulness that I wanted to seek in 
foreign fields I have found blooming in 
the window-box of our own dear little 
apartment.” 


Miss A.: “What irregularity has the 
verb fio in the present indicative?” 

Mr. F.: “It has a ‘fit’ in the third per- 
son singular.” 


Heard in Fourth Year History :— 
Mr. Wilson—*Morgan was made a 
colonel in the rifle corps.” 
Mr. Randolph—‘Who was colonel of 
the apple corps?” 
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At last the semester has dragged itself 
to an end. Some of us have passed and 
some of us have not. But we all have an- 
other chance—a chante to begin again 
and by hard work to accomplish that 
which we started out to do—to do our 
work and do it well. We have the pleas- 
ure of welcoming in our midst a new 
class of freshies. Let us set them a good 
example, in the hope that they will soon 
become accustomed to the school eti- 
quette. We must impress it on them, 
however, that there area number of things 
required of all freshmen, namely, respect 
for upper classmen, respect for the com- 
pany, strict following of programs, good 
behavior in study halls, and the unlaw- 
fulness of bringing rattles and other nur- 
sery toys to school. 


The new drinking fountains are indeed 
a great improvement and have a great 
many advantages. Not only do you get a 
cool, refreshing drink of pure, unadul- 
terated Potomac water, but also a face 
wash, and sometimes a shower bath. In 
the spring and summer months they will 
be used as swimming tanks by our minia- 
ture freshmen. 
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Again we wish to request our readers 
to patronize our adertisers. The financial 
success of the paper depends almost en- 
tirely on the receipts from the advertise- 
ments; which become each year harder to 
obtain. But, why? The reason is plain. 
Rusiness men do not adertise in a paper 
merely for charity, but to obtain the trade 
of the people among whom it is circu- 
lated. So, if our readers do not trade 
with our patrons the result is obvious. 
The advertisers will discontinue their 
“ads.,” the paper will be without funds, 
and the school will be without a paper. 
The business manager has made special 
arrangements with Mertz & Mertz and 
Sanders & Stayman, and we will appre- 
ciate it if anyone contemplating dealing 
with either of these firms will consult 
him before so doing. Mr. Grasty may 
be found in Room I after 2 o'clock. 


May we ask our contributors to desig- 
nate the paper from which an unoriginal 
contribution is extracted instead of mere- 
ly marking them oye 2 


SENIOR DEBATING SOCIETY 


Since the Christmas holidays there has 
been one debate in the society. This took 
place at the first meeting, and from the 
way that it was contested on both sides it 
can be termed as one of the best closed 
debates of the season. Every one of- the 
speakers did him or herself credit. The 
following week it was decided to have the 
same subject for the trial debates for the 
team, which come off Friday, December 
29. By this issue of Toe WesTERN, the 
team will be chosen, so we will congratu- 
late them beforehand and wish them ev- 


7 
ery success in coming out this year with 
first honors. 

The first inter-high school debate in 
which Western participates will be on 
February 25 or 26. Western has already 
submitted the subject to Eastern, with 
whom it will debate, and is awaiting an 
answer as to which side Eastern wishes 
to maintain. The place for the debate 
has not beea decided upon, but there is a 
possibility of it being held at Western. 
In case of this, we think we havea right to 
demand the support of every member of 
the Western High School. 

The Senior Society extends its best 
wishes to the Junior Society, and congrat- 
ulates those who were chosen to be its 
officers. 


T. B. R. 


THE SENIOR ENTERTAINMENT 


On December 22 the three-hundredth 
anniversary of the birth of the great poet 
John Milton was celebrated by the Class 
of ’o9. The subject of the entertainment 
was taken from Milton’s “Minor Poems,” 
which the class was then studying, an! 
consisted of pageants from “L’Allegro” 
and “Il Penseroso,” “The Masque oi 
Comus,” and stanzas from the “Ode to 
the Nativity.” The program proved s« 
popular that the Assembly Hall was 
filled in spite of the heavy snowstorm 
that raged that night. 

The entertainment was opened by a 
prologue very acceptably given by Miss 
Ruth Cobb. Pageants to illustrate select- 
ed lines and passages from “L’Allegro,” 
followed, in which Mr. Adams as L’Alle- 
gro successfully banished “Loathed Me! 
ancholy” from the stage and audieace 
with the help of the “Goddess of Mirth,” 
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Miss Feland, and her efficient crew. The 
“Goddess,” the “Milkmaid,” the “Mow- 
er” and “Plowman,” respectively, Miss 
Feland, Miss Le Duc, Mr. Remey and 
Mr. Fisher, celebrated the joys of mirth 
with a merry jig, which was heartily en- 
cored. “I Penseroso,” represented ap- 
propriately and earnestly by Captain 
Parker, in college cap and gown, sum- 
moned the qualities attendant on study 
and the quiet life. The pictures here 
illustrated contrasted entirely with those 
of L’Allegro in color, music and general 
effect, but both were exceedingly success- 
ful presentations. The background for 
both, used also in Comus, was a thick 
green wood, by far the handsomest stage 
setting ever seen at the Western. 

“The Masque” was splendidly given. 
Miss Marjorie Wilson represented the 
“Attendant Spirit” in a remarkable man- 
ner. Mr. Lamson as “Comus” certainly 
portrayed the part of a sorcerer splendid- 
ly, and Miss Hendrick looked and played 
the “Beautiful Lady” perfectly. The two 
“Brothers,” Messrs. Decker and Taylor, 
discussed their questions thoroughly and 
valiantly put the “Rout” to flight, and 
Miss Merriam, as “Sabrina,” was excel- 
lent. The audience was favored with 
songs from the “Lady,” the “Spirit” and 
“Sabrina,” and was delighted with the 
“Rout,” the monkeyshines of Parham and 
Semmes receiving especial applause. The 
Shepherdesses’ dance at the end of “Co- 
mus” was one of the prettiest spectacles 
of the evening and received a rousing en- 
core. 

The evening closed with two stanzas 
from the “Ode to the Nativity,” sung by 
a chorus of “Angels,” assisted by the 
“Three Wise Men,” Messrs. Goodpas- 
ture, Remey and Sigsbee. 


It was considered by all to be the finest 
entertainment ever given at the Western, 
for which great credit is due to Miss 
Reed, the Class of 1909, Miss Bentley 
and Mrs. Byram for the music, Miss San- 
derlin for the dancing, and the decora- 
tions committee of the Class. The pro- 


gram: 
Prologue. ..-+-++++++5007+ Ruth Cobb 
PAGEANTS. 

1. 
L’Allegro.....+++-+++: Dennette Adams 
Goddess of Mirth....- Katharine Feland 
JeSt:iuicjeme eae teensy icine Sidney Parham 
Jollity... 6... sees seen ees Vincent Smith 
Sport. As cne acai « Raymond Obenchain 
Laughter. ....-.+..++++- Harry Semmes 
Libertysn% scant snse ts Mary Radford 
Plowman........++++++5 Martin Fisher 
Milkmaid. .....-.---++ Dorothy Le Due 
Mower qsjawarerienuieie sities tee John Remey 
Hymen ......Margaret Cochran 

Il. 

TikPenserosO seers Edwin Parker 
PensiveNuns se. snc oe Frieda Cobb 


i a ORAL EY ECG Mary Pugh 
Winifred Ambrose 


........Morrel Goodpasture 
Mute Silence........... Mabel Kennedy 
Retired Leisure......-... Georgie Lyon 
Cherub Contemplation.......... 
oottttsetsseses Katherine Silliman 
COMUS. 
Attendant Spirit....... Marjorie Wilson 
\COmUS= eeepc enter Curtice Lamson 
The! Ladyee: = aes tart Helen Hendrick 
First rothenameter Clarence Decker 
Second Brother.......... Alfred Taylor 
Sabiinasp areas emery Dorothy Merriam 


<a | §COMUS; ROUT. 
fos Harry Semmes 
Monkeys: 77° 7" * Roaua Sidney Parham 
foccceee John Remey 
Camel---+- "°°" * 1 cite hens Perry Griffin 
... Marshall Gutherz 
Elephant. ---<-°- { Serie! Charles Sigsbee 
polar Bear-.-++++-+ +--+: Mason Grasty 
Pack Bear. ----++++++-- Donald Dutton 
(cee Dennette Adams 
RVOlin cre tera George Hill 
Donkey. -+++sct srr e ees Norris McLean 
Pigsceseeereoereteee Donald Manning 
CfOWs ss scesceetesens: Thomas Wilson 


SHEPHERDESSES. 
Harriet Morsell, Helen Muir, 
Nellie Howard, Rosamond Willson, 
Virginia Mayfield, Hazel Powers, 
Margaret Alvord, Nannie Sheehy, 
Virginia O'Neil, 
Ruth Cobb, 
Georgie Lyon, 


Margaret Carmody, 

Marie Carter, 

Ruth Henderson, 

Mary Radford, Winifred Ambrose. 

STANZAS: MILTON'S ODE TO 
THE NATIVITY. 

. Morrel Goodpasture 

pete eins John Remey 

See Charles Sigsbee 

ANGELS. 

Katharine Feland, 

Marjorie Stewart, 

Mary Dent, 


Three Wise Men. 


Margaret Alvord, 
Dorothy Le Duc, 
Virginia O'Neil, 
Vera Clemes, Nellie Howard, 
Helen Hendrick, Ruth Turner, 
Rosamond Willson, Nannie Sheehy, 
Elizabeth Day, Elizabeth Bache, 
Mary Pugh, Harriet Morsell, 
Jean Crawford, Hilda Ulrickson, 
Mary Bates, Phoebe Burritt, 
Josephine Nelson, 
Dorothy Merriam, 
Frances Skinner. 


Susan Dessez, 
Jessie Armes, 
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WESTERN—BUSINESS. 
Western and Business started a game 
in the Business gym on January 13, but 
unfortunate circumstances conspired to 
stop the game after fourteen minutes of 


play. The game, as far as it went, was 
closely contested, although the score was 
14 to 5 in Business’ favor at the end. 


Line-up and summary: 


Western. Position. Business. 
Davidson .......-. ILS Raves Wee Welcher 
Mallan ...-.- Brot . Gregory 
Weeker carci sit awe Cae crarcesainsi Re . Scott 
Farquar.....---- LAbE.-ceaaee Helmuth 
Robeson ..-. Tabeewaaers . . Stentz 


Goals from floor—Welcher (3), Greg- 
ory (2), Scott, Stentz, Mallan, Decker, 
Free 


toss — Davidson. Referee— Dr. 


Hudson. Time of halves—20 minutes. 


(Game called after 14 minutes’ play.) 
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WESTERN—BUSINESS. 

On January 19 Western and Business 
played the game scheduled for the 13th, 
and Western was defeated, 20 to 8. West- 
ern was in the game every minute, but 
was outclassed by Business. In the first 
half the score was close, but in the sec- 
ond Business got a good lead by superior 
team work. The game was fast and free 
from fouls, only two being called on each 
side. Welcher was the star of the game, 
while Robeson and Davidson performed 
well for Western. 

Line-up and summary: 


Western. Position. Business. 
Mallantnermenas Jd ieee Welcher 
Davidsonijee nice Toate .. Gregory 
Robeson enn is (OPS Ge AO a Scott 
Deckers con vsnwn 1. b....Stewart, Stentz 
andua teen sine ity osreb oge Helmuth 


Goals from floor—Welcher (7), Greg- 
ory, Scott, Davidson (2), Robeson. Free 
tosses—Mallan (2), Welcher (2). Ref- 
eree—Mr. Bopp. Time of halves—2o0 
minutes. 


"CROSS COUNTRY RUN. 


In the Y. M. C. A.’s to-mile ‘cross 
country run on New Year’s Day West- 
ern had two men entered, Decker and 
Weeks. Weeks finished eleventh, and 
Decker twenty-first. 


BASEBALL 


Soon will we hear the festive cracking 
of bats and the merry voices of the root- 
ers yelling, “Kill de empire!” In antici- 
pation of such joyous sounds, Captain 
Hill will issue a call for candidates about 
the middle of this month, and the squad 
will start practicing in the gym. 


The outlook for a fast team this year 
is very promising, as practically the whole 
of last year’s team, with the exception of 
Polhemus and Hodgson, will be available, 
Garner will do most of the pitching, and 
Howard or Heald will catch. Mr. Sprig- 
man has been secured to coach the team, 
Our able manager, Mr. H. Curtice Lam- 
son, has arranged an excellent schedule, 
which will be published in the next issue 
of Titer WESTERN. 


THE COLLEGE CLUB. 

The January meeting of all the chap- 
ters of the College Club was held in the 
club rooms Thursday night, January 7, 
At this meeting a delightful and educat- 
ing talk was given on “The Philippines” 
by Judge Norris, a judge in the Philip- 
pine Islands for nine years. Having lived 
in the Philippines for so long, Judge Nor- 
ris knows all about the natives there and 
how they should be governed. So one 
can imagine how interesting it was to 
hear his views on this much-discussed 
question. He said that it was the United 
States’ duty to retain the Philippines until 
the natives of those islands are capable of 
governing themselves, and then, if the 
natives wished it, to let them govern 
themselves. 

Previous to Judge Norris’ talk eight fel- 
lows from the Technical High School 
were voted in as members of the club. 
After the talk light refreshments were 
served, which, as one may guess, caught 
the eyes of the fellows, who partook 
heartily of them. 


Miss Cushing to A2: “Take the life of 
Matthew Arnold.” 
How cruel! 


ae / 
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At this time of the year few are think- 
ing of the company boys, who are steadily 
working along down in the drill hall. 
Now is the time when the drill is won or 
lost, and every bit of steady work counts. 
It is not the company which works by fits 
and starts that carries off the pennant, 
but the company that puts in the hard 
licks day in and day out, no matter 
whether it is in the drill hall or out in 
the streets. The working spirit of many 
a company goes down when it strikes this 
snag. “Sloppy” drills and bad attendance 
result, and then it is the same old story, 
“Well, boys, we've lost, but let’s do better 


next year and win.” But there is to be 


fisilitary Hotcs 


no “next year” with Company H. this 
year, for we feel sure that such backslid- 
ing is not going on. The first sergeant’s 
record testifies to the attendance, and, as 
for the drill—well, all you have to do is 
just to go look at the company and you 
will see that they mean to win. ‘ 

For the last few drill days the condition 
of the streets has forced the cadets to stay 
indoors. Of course, this does away with 
the chance to do line work, but there is 
that manual of arms, where there is al- 
ways room for improvement. There has 
already been one & ympetitive between 

Individual will 
This heightens interest 


platoons. competitives 


also soon be held. 
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in the drill and gives the men more zest 
for such tedious work. 

It may be of interest to the school to 
know that a dance was held by the com- 
pany on Christmas Eve at Mrs. Dyer’s 
dance hall. Great credit is due to Cap- 
tain Parker, who was largely responsible 
for its success. The company is also 
much indebted to the chaperous who so 
kindly lent their aid in making the affair 
one of the best dances which H has ever 


held. 


HOW SANDY FOUGHT THE FIRE. 


The summer of 1884 was noted for its 
long drought, one of the most severe in 
the history of our country. For two 
months the sun beat down through cloud- 
less skies, drying up vegetation, creeks, 
and even the springs. Little River, as 
it was called, flowed through one of the 
largest forests in the West, the only good- 
sized stream for twenty miles around. 
But the drought soon told on its scantily- 
fed sources. It dwindled daily, until the 
creek bed showed the naked rock, and 
only a mere rill of water trickled in and 
out among the pebbles. Happily, a lum- 
bering gang had built a log dam for the 
use of a saw mill, and practically the en- 
tire flow of water in that region was con- 
tained in a broad though steadily dimin- 
ishing lake. This fact proved the salva- 
tion of millions of dollars’ worth of tim- 
ber land, as we shall now see. 

“Sandy” Harrison swung his ax a bit 
savagely. The sweat stood out in great 
beads on his forehead and chest. He 
had been working hard all day, and the 
sun’s intense heat was beginning to tell 
on him. As he stopped to wipe his brow, 
and incidentally to try to catch a whiff of 


the breeze that never came, he noticed, 
for the first time, a dense blue haze to 
the south. He knew what that meant, 
A forest fire was raging about ten miles 
away, and was coming at a terrific speed 
directly toward the camp, leaving a wide 
path of devastation behind. Instantly he 
dropped his ax, and stripping off his shirt 
for better running, set off at his best 
speed in the di-ection of camp. Tt was 
nearly a mile away. Could he make it? 
This he could easily have done in the 
open; but the dense undergrowth, the 
branches, and the fallen logs prevented 
all but the slowest progress. 

As luck would have it, however, he 
reached the camp in safety, but none too 
soon; for brands were already flying 
through the air, and sparks and the fierce 
heat had already singed his hair and 
clothing. He found the camp in an up- 
roar. Some of the men were for starting 
a check fire, some were for fleeing with 
all possible haste, trusting to fate to bring 
them to safety. Others wished to jump 
in the creek and save themselves, leaving 
the mill, the cabins and all their provi- 
sions to the mercy of the flames. It was 
Sandy, the coolest and most levelheaded 
man of all, who finally suggested a plan 
by which they might save themselves and 
their homes, and prevent the further 
spread of the fire. Going to the dam, 
with a few sturdy strokes of his ax he 
released the topmost log. A sheet of 
water leaped downward and, spreading out, 
filled the creek bed to its former depth. 
But the very flow of water prevented his 
continuing these measures. He saw the 
need for instant action. The air was 
filled with blazing branches and red-hot 
brands. Time and again the roofs of the 
houses caught fire, only to be immediate- 
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hed by the perspiring men. This 
yenc jast long ; it could be but a short 
could “aie the raging wall of flame 
p the muddy creek and carry 
fa work of destruction through the 
on its Something effectual must be done 
at once. Rushing to the boss’ 
- Gandy caught up the precious box 
cabin, aiHites Taking one of the candles, 
of EP ekly attached a fuse and placing it 
he pe cie between two of the logs, he lit 
af Rive and ran for safety. After a min- 
ig of anxious waiting. a tremendous ex- 
Fecen rent the air; the great dam split 
Pee, fragments, and the long pent-up fury 
7 that mighty sheet of water poured 
over the creek banks, flooding, checking 
and defeating what promised to be one of 
the worst forest fires of history. 3 
Sandy Harrison was presented with a 
handsome check by his grateful employ- 
ers, and to-day, should you wish to see 
him, you must ask for the president of 
the Oregon Lumbering Company. 


_ Puivip E. Siccers, Cr. 


and done 


OBSERVANT LITTLE CHARLES. 


Charles is a very observing boy. The 
other day one of his mother’s friends 
called at the house. His mother was out, 
and Charles opened the door. “Mamma 
is not at home,” he said. “Will you please 
give her my card when she comes 2” in- 
quired the caller. “Yes, ma’am,” an- 
swered Charles. The caller opened her 
cardcase, and, as she withdrew the en- 
graved pasteboard, a bit of tissue paper 
fluttered down on the steps. Very grand- 
ly Charles picked it up and handed it to 
her, saying: “You dropped one of your 
cigarette papers, ma’am!” 
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Western, we sing of thee 
And cheer for victory, 
On this bright day. 
We love your rooms and halls; 
We come where duty calls. 
Long may your grand old walls 
Withstand the fray. 


Our yells they swell the breeze, 

And ring from all the trees, 
Sweet Victory’s song. 

Let Western now awake 

And make the Central quake, 

From them the game we'll take, 
"Mid cheers prolonged. 


Our gallant team, of thee, 
Winners of victory, 
Of thee we sing. 
May all your gains be long, 
Now rush the ball along, 
Right through Central's throng, 
To victory! 


L. L. Krentzuin, A2. 


THE CHRISTMAS EVE DANCE. 


The Christmas Eve dance which was 
held at Mrs. Dyer’s was one of the most 
successful dances ever managed by West- 
ern students. With a few exceptions, it 
was strictly a Western dance. Many of 
the alumni were present, which was very 
gratifying to the upper classmen of the 
school. The features of the dance were 
the numerous pretty young ladies that 
were present and the grand march which 
preceded the supper. 


Capt. Parker, who succeeded his 
brother, is even outshining him in the 


“fussing” line. 
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Wouldn't it be funny if — 
Manning wore pumps. 
Dutton came to school on time. 
Sigsbee sang soprano. 
Weeks gave his officer’s pin away. 


One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, 
3y the work of their eleven 
Western's won a place in heaven. 


Lives of foot ball men remind us 
We can write our names in blood, 
And departing, leave behind us, 
Half our faces in the mud.—Ex. 


Lady of the House—*I am sorry little 
Fido died.” 
Bridget—‘So am I, mum; many’s the 


dish he’s saved me washing.” —Ex, 


Heard in Latin:— 


Teacher—Children, decline ‘cohors,’” 


Voice in the Alley—‘*Whoa, horse!” 


HOUR. 


ALG. 


(With apologies to the composer of 
“School Days.’’) 


Tune; “School Days.” Time, 2:10. 


Alg. hour, Alg. hour, 

Dreaded [hated] Alg. hour, 

Thinking and puzzling and having no fun, 

With Algebra problems that won't be 
done. 

My! how I wish I could get through, 

But X?+-X—1 won’t do; 

So I figure and work, 

And long to shirk, 

And I get but 2 out of ten. 


One of Mister Williams’ excuses in Ger- 
man :— 
“Really, Miss 
time to study that.” 
I wonder how his time happens to be 
so valuable? Solution, ladies. 


, | did not have 


Miss S. expects to develop two star 
German opera singers of Mr. Howard 
and Mr, Guy. 
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2 SCHOOL. 


spell me not in flowery phrases 
e 


s jnool is but one long, sweet dream; 
F s 


For the mind is pleased when studying 


And things are not what they seem. 


school js hard, school takes vigor, 
‘And Class Night is not its end. 
Work thou must, and work forever, 


Over desks you all must bend. 


Not any joy, but all is sorrow, 
Is the student’s destined way; 
And to study that each to-morrow 


Will find has Math. better than to-day. 


School is long, and time is flying, 
And their heads, though large and deep, 
Plow through French and Latin grammar 


"Till they are quite fast asleep. 


Books of Czsar all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime 
By departing, and leaving behind us 


No text books on the sands of time. 


Text books which, perhaps, a student 
Studying hard over life’s rough way, 
A forlorn and discouraged brother, 


Seeing, would faint dead away. 


Why does Miss King like the country? 
Because you can always find a Stone in 
the country! 


15 
WHO'S WHO—_AND wuy? 

Sigsbee, the lion tamer. 

Baker, Mary’s lamb. 

Abbot, fond of a good wind (Good- 
win). 

Decker, the bower-lover. 

Parham, an admirer of camels. 

Dutton, the editor of the Bull: also the 
earlycomer. 

Wilson, the wide-awake one. 

Smith, the girls’ store fiend. 

Obenchain, a long-distance walker. He 
walks quite often to (the) Cumberland. 

Weeks, the gay deceiver. Where is 
the pin? 

Wharton, the Strong man. 

Howard, the tailor boy. 

Griffin, the rich(ard) man. 


Mr. Hoover: “Girls, if I were you, I 
would be ashamed to be the same person 
all the time.” 

Evidently Mr. Hoover is not always 
himself. 


Miss Reed: “The ladies of the seven- 
teenth century sang very high soprano.” 

Voice in Rear: “Yes, they were more 
high-toned than the ladies of to-day.” 


Mary had a little lamb, 
Whom she never tried to spoil, 
So there never was a better lamb 
Than the little one named Royal. 


Miss Reed: “Mr. Lewis, you may 
write a theme on Macaulay’s life.” 

Eddie: “I always write my themes on 
paper, Miss Reed.” 
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A miss is aS good as a mile, 


A kiss is better than a smile. 
A smile from a miss, 
Is as good as a kiss, 
Fills you with bliss for 


—=—— 


a while. 


Heard in Cr: 
Mr. Priest: “Try to 


(ee 


look intelligent, 


Bible Class Teacher: “And he healed a 


man possessed of an evil spirit.” x 
First Scholar: “What a queer case! 
Second Scholar: “It’s the genitive of 


possession.” 


Do ships have eyes when they go to sea? 
Are there springs in the ocean’s bed? 
Would a jolly tar-springer from a tree? 
Would a river lose its head ? 

Are fishes crazy when they go in seine? 

Would an old hen sing her lay? 

Could you give relief to a window 
pane? 

Can you mend the break of day? 
as should be paid in a 

cause they are made for coppers. 

If a grass-widow marries a grass- 
widower, would the children be grass- 
hoppers ? 

Would a lumber yard make a good ho- 
tel because so many boards are there? 

Could you paint a rabbit on a man’s 
bald head just to give him a little hair? 

What kind of a vegetable is a police- 
man’s beat? 

Is a newspaper white when it’s red? 

Can a man take his breakfast before 
getting up by taking a roll in bed ?v 

Is this the reason more people don’t 
move, because they are so staid? 


—Ex. 


Miss Rupli: “Amaties, are vo 
ing?” uw SPeak. 
Amaties: “Yes, ma’am, to fe 
Miss Rupli: “Well I’q find 
better to talk to.” Someone 


After witnessing the results ° 
distribution of reports, the facult 
cided to have the students cong: 
the lunch and _ drill halls, where, 
ceiving their reports, they will he < 

with strong coffee and soothing pee 
for “They use to be afraid to go homie 
the dark, but now they're afraid to ae 
a 80 at 


f the last 
y has de. 
Tegate in 


after Te. 


Miss Reed informed us the other 
that Riddy O’Day was a Greek, 
Is Rosenbloom Irish, Miss Reed? 


day 


Heard in A3 French: “The sentinel] 
was seen outside the door holding hi 
arms.” : 


In Vergil Class: “Vergil was born at 
Mantua at the age of 12 years.” 


Pat kept pulling and pulling a piece of 
rope, trying to get to the end. Finally he 
stopped and said, “Begorry, someone 
ie have cut the end of this rope off !”— 

x 


Amaties in French: “He lit his pipe 
with the end of his. finger.” 


Miss Reed: “Pass boys! Assembly for 
girls only this morning.” 


She Western 


you. XU 
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THE ADVENTURE OF COUNT VON BURWICK 


— BY — 


PAUL BUSHNELL, (Section A?. 


The Count von Burwick sought out a 
quiet corner of the club and proceeded to 
dispose himself comfortably in a richly 
upholstered chair with spindle legs, to 
enjoy a restful evening. He was tired. 
It took no interpreter to tell him that. 
He was dead tired. He had been to the 
Embassy in the morning and had worked 
out a tedious diplomatic affair for the 
Ambassador. He had been to luncheon 
with the Secretary of State and had spent 
the afternoon in getting straightened out 
from the effects of some good American 
toasts and dictating a thirteen-page letter 
of explanation to his home government. 
He had had a fairly good dinner at the 
club with a bottle of beer and a Welsh 
Rarebit to top it off with. He lit a cigar 
and his face soon began to take on a 
dreamy expression. 

He had a slight remembrance of a 
friend’s coming in and asking him to go 
for a spin in the park and of giving his 
consent to the proposition. The auto 
was a large, comfortable, red, six-cylin- 
der car, of a late German model. They 
soon left the city far behind and settled 
down to a twenty-mile-an-hour gait. The 


car had been going along at this rate 
for, he supposed, a half an hour when 
there was.a crack, crack! and the car 
slowed up to a standstill. The Couat 
swore, his friend scolded, and the car 
laughed, ha, ha! It was a shame to 
spoil a new suit to go beneath the car in 
the mud, but something must be done. 
Under the car the friend went to emerge 
again in five minutes a picture of tragedy 
but victorious. 

They set off again, but this time for 
home. The stars were shining and wink- 
ing at them in their strange deligitt while 
the moon concealed her pleasure behind 
a small cloud. This time they fairly few. 
Fields were passed, bridges crossed, 
houses disappeared and the city limits 
were not far away. The Count had asked 
his friend the horse-power of the ma- 
chine and then looked at the license num- 
ber to find it read fifty-four, four hun- 
dred, thirteen an’—Clash! This time the 
sound came from the chug wheel. Again 
his friend went under the car and again 
he emerged victorious and they set off 
The stars seemed merrier, and 


again. 
The city 


the moon shone at its fullest. 
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lights soon spar! 
The Count was 
find the front door 


house under the ves 
h mile-stone 


kled in front of them. 
wondering if he would 
key to his boarding 
tibule door mat, This 
thirteentl had just been passed 
when the steering gear and clutch broke. 
They were going at eighteen miles an 
hour straight for a tall brick wall. If 
they should hit the wall it would mean 
death; if they should throw themselves 
out of the car it would mean death. What 
could they do? What should they do? 
The Count grew nervous and tried to 
wrestle with the gear. His friend grew 
terrified and hugged the seat and then the 
The case was a desperate one. 


Count. 
The car was within fifty yards of the 
wall. The distance grew shorter and 


THE ROLL OF HONOR FOR THE 
_ FIRST SEMESTER. 


Fourth Year—Henry Abbott, Dennette 
Adams, Phoebe Burritt, Margaret Coch- 
ran, Ruth Cobb, Clarence Decker, Eliza- 
beth Day, Mary Dent, Morrell Goodpas- 
ture, Dorothy Merriam, Josephine Nel- 
son, Katherine Silliman, Marjorie 
Stewart, Taylor Thom. 

Third Year—Elizabeth Arms, Marga- 
ret Bell, Theodore Robie, Charlotte Saun- 
ders, Charles Triepel, Helen Updegraff, 
Marjorie Wilson, 

Second Year—Ruth Amiss, Scott 
Baker, Harold Bantz, Mildred Barnes, 
Harry Blanton, Edwin. Bethel, Avonelle 
Crockett, Maurice Cohen, Duncan Fuller, 
Edwin Hall, Frederick Knight, Mildred 
Koonce, Richard Lansburgh, Benjamin 
Micou, Helen McCumber, Theresa 


shorter. Forty yards, thirty ‘ 
ards 


ty-five yards. Fate was in the p, Wen. 

Twenty yards: Would it stop Palance 

yards, fourteen yards, thirteen y, Fifteen 
ya 


he woke up. Tds, and 


He was conscious of q wild 


: rs c : 
about him and the noise of Bes NFusion 


: ken : 
ture. He gained his feet and sho Re 
© 100K him. 


self, opened his eyes and trieq t 
Oc 


his_thoughts. Ah! his story tg Ollect 
him complete. His broken chai earn 
as the 


auto, and with the pain in hj 
Is head h 
e 


thought. he saw the stars and moo 

the wall, oh, that was the Rarebit n ea 
Count laughed and ordered aq Aves he 
water of a waiter to cool him off “a 
by the way, the waiter’s number wis | 


Meyer, Florence | McDonnell 
Peary, Thomas: Rector, Roy Sho 
Edith Smith, Mabel Updegraff, 
First Year—ConstanceAyer, Sam ¢ 
hen, Leon Dessez, Julian Dowell, Mild a 
Draper. Fillmore Ejiker Aue 
Hinds, Evelyn Hodges, Mary Ha d a 
Macy Hayden, Justina Hill, Herbs 
Kimball, Emily Knox, Mildred Leave 
Beulah Rosenberg, Rudolf Schoental 1 
Alice Vaux, Ruth Updegraft Cane 
Vickery, Macy Walters. % 


Nannie 
emaker, 


Papa: ohn, have you seen m um- \Y 
J 
Pp: y y um 
ohn: No; but I think sister’s beau 


took it last night. 

Sister: Why, John! 

John: Well, when he left I heard him 
say, “Now I am going to steal just this 
one.” —Ex. 


\y 
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The school is mourning the deat] 
4 E 10 
one of its pupils, the victim ofthe m 
3 Os 
horrible tragedy that ever befell] a stud 
© Student 


While we 
are all overcome with grief at the cat 
datas. 


in a Washington high school: 


trophe, yet we cannot help thinking what 
: ¥ a 

an example this should be for each and 
anc 


every member of the school, Such a 
tragedy will probably never happen again 
in the -sehool,: and’it* would be inappro- 
priate and useless for us to Set, down, 
in so many words, what is to be leartied 
by this sudden sacrifice of life. But other 
disasters are bound to befall us, and can 
be prevented only by our own alertness, 
We hope, at least, that this has been a 
lesson, costly though it is, to show us 
the need of responsibility and the sad and 
direful results of careless lack of thought. 
In behalf Sf the faculty and students of 
the Western High School we wish to ex- 
press our heartfelt sympathy for the par- 
ents and brother of our deceased com- 
rade and for his unhappy, unfortunate 
friend. 
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Doubtless our readers have by this 


time noticed the names of the two addi- 
tions to our staff. Mr. Davidson and Mr. 
Bushnell indeed deserve the honor, but 
have atttained it only after hard and 
faith ful work. Great credit is due them 
poth, and we wish to extend to them our 
heartiest congratulations. 


What are we to do? That is the ques- 
tion which occupies the mind of every 
true Westerner. “Where is the old West- 
ern spirit of former days?” ask the alum- 
ni. “Why do we not have winning 
teams?” ask the undergraduates. Whose 
fault is it? It is not the fault of the 
captains of the various teams, nor of the 
managers. It is the fault of every stu- 
dent in the school. We are no longer the 
smallest school in the city, indeed we are 
one of the largest, so we can no longer 
offer our size as an excuse. The trouble 
lies with us. The call for track candi- 
dates brings out about twenty-five boys 
out of two hundred and fifty. A fine 
showing, that! The call for baseball can- 
didates brings out few more than this 
number. Here, then, is the first cause, 
Jack of interest. In the Athletic Associa- 
tion there is not one-fourth of the amount 
of money needed to run the track and 
baseball teams, which is due to the fact 
that not one-fourth of the members of 
the school are in the Athletic Associa- 
tion. 

The second reason, lack of funds. Fin- 
ally the majority of the boys do not at- 
tend the games, and those who do, do not 
give their team the proper support. The 
cheering should be almost continuous, 
whether the team is winning or losing. 


fon 


Bronce ane 
: ending your voice to 
the cheering when you think how glorious 
it is for the team to win a game. The 
third reason, also, is obvious—lack of 
spirit. Therefore, let both boys and girls 
join the Athletic Association; let us all 
Toot for our team at the games, and join 
in helping Captain Hill bring the cham- 
pionship baseball cup back up on the 
hill where it really ought to be. 


SENIOR DEBATING SOCIETY 


At the meeting of the Senior Society 
on Feb. ro the semi-annual elections were 
held, with the following result : President, 
Mr. Krentzlin, A?; Vice-President, Miss 
Brantley, H?; Secretary and Treasurer, 
Mr. Blanton, H?; Chairman, Mr. Bethel, 
H?; Executive Committee, Mr. Davidson, 
H*, and Miss Merriam, A?. This debat- 
ing society has increased to a membership 
of 45. The new president, Mr. Krentz- 
lin, is first second year man who has ever 
been president of the Western High 
School Debating Society. The president 
is in hopes of entertaining the society 
every week for the remainder of the year 
by a series of closed and open debates. 
He also wishes that the first year miem- 
bers who get out at 12 o'clock on Wed- 
nesday will endeavor to remain to the 


meetings. 
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JUNIOR DEBATING SOCIETY 


At the first of the year the faculty de- 
cided that the organization of a second 
Debating Society would be of benefit to 
the school. The original Society had a 
membership of but thirty-seven, and it 
was thought necessary to take some meas- 


ure to arouse an interest in debate among _ 


the five hundred odd other students. 

On January 8th the first meeting was 
held and the following officers elected: 
Mr. Robeson (’10), President ; Miss Os- 
trom (’10), Vice-President; Mr. Fowle 
(10), Secretary-Treasurer. A commit- 
tee was named to draft a constitution for 
the Society. 

The first enrollment showed a mem- 
bership of twenty-one, which has grown 
to thirty during the intervening month 
and a half. At the second meeting the 
constitution was ratified and a committee 
on arrangement of debates named by the 
President. 

The next meeting was adjourned im- 
mediately upon assembling in order that 
the Society might attend a very interest- 
ing lecture upon Debating by Mr. Gates, 
of George Washington University. 

On January 27th an open debate was 
held. It was a decided success, though it 
showed a lack of training and experience 
among those participating. 

The first closed debate was held on 
Feb. 10th. The subject was, Resolved, 
that President Roosevelt was justified in 
his interference with the recent proposed 
Anti-Japanese in California. The affirm- 
ative was supported by Mr. Richards and 
Mr. Richmond; the negative by Mr. 
Leetch alone, as his intended team-mate 
had resigned from the Society. 


Considering its short life the Sona 
. e 
has done decidedly good work anq she 
F ne Shows 
evidence of containing good materia} ; s 
; ‘ 0 
next year’s debating team. 
Gro. D. Fow rr, Sec’y 


THE COLLEGE CLUB 


A dinner was given by the Y. M. ¢. A. 
to some of the members of the College 
Club at the Y. M. C. A. building on Tues. 
day night, February the 16th. There 
were about thirty-five fellows present 
from the different high schools, among 
whom were eight fellows from Western, 

After partaking of a very nice dinner, 
Mr. Updegraph, the secretary of the 
Alaska division of the Y. M. C. A., called 
the meeting to order. He said a few 
words in praise of the work of the Col- 
lege Club, and then introduced the first 
speaker of the evening, Mr. Cooper, the 
Commissioner of Education. The latter 
gave a fine talk on the moral side of one’s 
life, explaining clearly the difference be- 
tween the good and bad morals. 

The next speaker was Mr. Porter, 
who is probably known by every Western 
student, since he spoke in the school last 
fall, and also two years ago. As usual, 
Mr. Porter gave a fine talk, which was 
based principally on the work that the 
College Club has done, and will do in 
the future, for the high school student. 
He showed how the membership of the 
College Club has steadily increased, and 
how, in the future, one hundred per cent 
of the high school students wil be inter- 
ested in its work. 
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ATHLETICS 


TRACK 


One of the largest squads Western has 
ever boasted of is out for track. There 
are at presnt thirty men training every 
afternoon. But, although we have a 
large squad, there is no reason why we 
should not have a larger one. Everyone 
come out and take a whack at it. Show 
your school spirit. It can’t do you any 
harm, in fact it will do you a lot of good. 

The squad has a good training ground 
at the old bathing beach. “Doc” Hudson 
has fixed up a track, 9 laps to the mile, 
and there are lockers proyided for the 
fellows’ clothes. This is a great improve- 
ment over the corridors and drill hall of 
the school. 


Western-B USiness M, aS 

In a dual track meet held ; 
ness gym. Saturday, Januar Fe 
defeated Business 42 to 39 1 meen 


were closely contested 


dashes, relays and distance ning 


The most interesting event 
senior relay, which Western lost ie 
hard luck. The first and secon; 
men each gained good lead. 
chain, the third runner, 
turning a corner on his s 
before he could recover himself the Bue 
ness man had passed him, The Tace Wel 


won by Business with about 8 yards 
spare. =a 


the 

throy 
gh 

‘ond Western 


S, but Oben- 
tripped While 
cond lap and 


The mile race was also very excitin 
The lead was taken by Fegan, of Saad 
ness, with Thom and Robinson close be. 
hind. Fegan held the lead until close to 
the finish, when Thom and Robinson by 
fine spurts passed him, 


The half mile was a close Tace between 


Pratt and Taylor, Pratt winning by about 
6 inches. Wilson, of Business, was q 
close third. 


Western showed up best in the distance 
eyents, while Business was at her best in 
the dashes. Western easily won the mid- 
get relay and Business took the junior, 

Summary: 15-yard dash (senior), won 
by Rathbone, B. H. S.; second, Bridget, 
B. H. S.; third, Sigsbee, W. H. S. Time, 
3% secs. 25-yard dash (intermediate), 
won by Shaw, B. H. S.; second, Fegan, 
B. H. S.; third, Pratt, W. H. S. Time, 
3 secs. 25-yard dash (junior), won by 
Aires, W. H. S.; second, dead heat be- 
tween Hunt, W. H. S., and Lascola, W. 
H. S. Time, 3% secs. 25-yard dash 
(midgets), won by Nordlinger, B. H. S.; 
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pad Schoenfeldt, W. H. S.; third, R. 


g.; second, Taylor, W. H. S.; third, 
Wilson, B. H. S. Time, 2 min. 32 secs. 
Mile Run—Won by Thom, W. H. S.; 


d, Robinson, w. H. S.; third, Fe- 
H. S. Time, 4 min. 56 secs. 

Relay—Won by Business 

Shaw, and Bridget). 


secon 

n, B. 
Senior 
(Rathbone, Hill, 
Time, 2 min. 8 secs. 

Junior Relay—Won by Business (Fe- 
gan, Eiseman, Stewart and Davis). Time, 
2 min. 6 secs. 

Midget Relay—Won by Western (R. 
Adams, Schoenfeldt, Bradley and Lar- 
kin). Time, 2 min. 20 secs. 

W estern-Business-T echnical Meet. 

February 6a three-cornered track meet 
between Western, Business and Tech. was 
held in the Business gym., Tech winning 
by two points from Western, the score 
being: Tech., 1814; Western, 16%; Busi- 
ness, 10. 

Western made all of its points in the 
distance events, the mile and half mile 
runs. Dyson, of Western, and Spransy, 
of Tech., were the stars of the meet, each 
scoring 10 points. Dyson won both. the 
mile and half mile and Spransy took 
the shot-put and the high jump. Robin- 
son and Pratt, of Western, showed up 
well in the distance events, taking second 
place in the mile and the 880 yard re- 
spectively. Decker, of Western, and 
Esty, of Tech., were tied for third place 
in the half mile. 

There were so many entries for the 
half mile that two heats were run. Two 
relay races were run by Tech. and Busi- 
ness, Tech. taking both by narrow mar- 
gins. 


The summary: Shot-put— 
auetes litte Sis See Tew be 

.; third, F H aa 
a , Farmer, T. H. S. Distance, 37 

Mile Run—Won by Dyson, W. H. S.; 
second, Robinson, W. H. S.; third Hill, 
B. H. S. Time, 5 min. 22 secs. ; 

First Half Mile—Won by Dyson, W. 
H. S.; second, Farmer, T. H. S.; third, 
Renner, T. H. S. Time, 2 min. 35 aoe 

Second Half Mile—Won by Hill, B. 
H..S.; second, Pratt, W. H. S.; third 
Decker, W. H. S., tied Esty, T. H. S. 
Time, 2 min. 31 secs. 

High Jump—Won by Spransy, T. H. 
S.; second, Rathbone, B. H. S.; third, 
Shaw, B. H. S. Height, 5 feet. 

Senior Relay—Won by Technical, 
(Tew, Frazier, Fowell and Thrall) ; sec- 
ond, Business, 2 min. 8 secs. 

Junior Relay—Won by Technical 
(Farmer, Chilcott, Keslar, and Mayne) ; 
second, Business, 2 min. 9 secs. 


BASKET BALL 
W estern-Friends. 

January 27 Western met Friends in a 
hot game in the Friends’ gym., and were 
defeated 18 to 6. Western played well, 
but Friends’ superior team-work counted 
in the scoring. The feature of the game 
was the Baker boys’ playing for Friends. 
For Western Decker and Farquhar put 
up the best game. 

Line-up and summary: 


Western Friends 
Mallon. ..--- right forward...----- Fay 
Davidson....- left forward.....- Moore 
Decker...------ Center ...--- L. Baker 
Farquhar... .-- right guard. ....-..Platt 
Leetch..------ left guard...-- M. Baker 
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Goals—L. Baker (3), M. Baker Gr 
Moore (2). Fay, Platt, Decker, ee 
son, Farquhar. Referee—Mr. eco 
Timer—Mr. Walker. Time of halves—20 
minutes. : : 
Western-Business. 

In the Western gym. on February Th 
Business:\beat Western 24 to 19 in a 
hard-fought game, the second in a series 
of three. The game was in doubt until 
the end of -the second half. In spite of 
the fact that Business led at the end 
of the first half, Western came back 


e second and it was only after 


strong in th : 
a hard struggle that Business won, chiefly 


through the work of Scott. 
Davidson, of Western, and Welcher, 


of Business, each shot six goals. The 
work of Decker was also worthy of men- 


tion. 
- Line-up and summary: 

Western Business 
Mallon...... right forward...... Stuart 
Davidson. ....left forward. ... .Welcher 
Decker........- Gentetgin cei Scott 
Robeson......right guard..... Helmuth 
Farquhar......left guard........ Perry 


Goals—Welcher (6), Scott (4), Perry, 
Stuart, Davidson (6), Decker (2), Rob- 
‘eson. Free toss—Davidson. Time of 
halves—2o minutes. 


BASEBALL 


Capt. Hill issued a call for candidates 
Tuesday, February 9, and the result was 
the largest squad this school has ever 
produced, sixty men responding. Of these 
sixty, sixteen have had experience in 
scholastic baseball, either as members of 
last year’s team or as subs. A good team 


can surely be w 
bunch. 

The pitchers are Practicj 
day now and as soon as t 
comes warm enough the 
start practice. © This 


elded togethe; from 
this 


Ng every Ww. 
he Weather 


5; With the 
200] fame 
Swill be 
Probably 


Manager Lamson is NOW work; 

complete the schedule. He ile as 

so that the team will play ae eee 
games a week after March 15 ip re 
of town games are being consideres ie 
the manager, one with the Boys’ an by 
School of Baltimore, and the oth a) 
St. James School of Hagerstown , ray 
is probable that at least one of a ee 
will be provided for, and Possib] mae 
The completed schedule will Iie Babies 
next month. eos 


& to 


Zoo Keeper—Did y 
you see 
faced antelope? ae 
Visitor—No. With whom di 
h vyhom did 
black-faced aunt elope? ie 


When William kicked the dynamite 
He flew o’er dale and hill. 
“I must,” his father sighed that night 
“Collect a little Bill."—Ex. : 


Jack—What did father say, darling 
when you told him my love was like A 
broad and rushing river? 

Mabel—He said “Dam it.”—Ex 


Since the last issue of “The West- 
’ there has been one regimental drill 
By actual ob- 


ern’ 
in which H participated. 
servation H was found to be one of the 
best companies in the regiment. Whether 
it is the best or not remains to be proven 
on that competitive field next June. That 
it is the best is the confident belief of 
every loyal Westerner. Compliments for 
H came in from all sides from the other 
companies and from the staff. The line 
work showed that indoor drills had not 
taken away any of its quality. Since this 
drill there have been outdoor drills al- 
most without intermission. 


It is now a fitting time to speak about 
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ANilitary otcs 


Warm weather is drawing 


attendance. 
on and. the con 
undergo its gran 
Up to the time 
paper the attenc 
Since:then: thea 
several times; al 
fered according 
which the cadet 
minds, that is, 


pany spells run 
only take it to he 


pany to work 
“game” legior-s‘ 
a.dozen other 


from drilling 


npany will soon: have;to 
d test to show;,its quality 
of the-last issue of this 
ance was. almost perfect 
nsence list hasrbeen large 
id thescompany+has-suf- 
y. There sis one{,thing 
s should ;stamp, in their 
nat blank filesjin a-¢om- 
If every »man-would 
art that he is in.the com 
re would let _-that 


re finger or headache or 


not 


little ailments keep -him 


but would come out and 
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work with all his heart to make H “a” 
company. If the company marches back 
from the competitive field with that ban- 
ner in the first sergeant’s gun and a red 
ribbon on the breast of every man, then 
you will thank your lucky stars that you 
had the privilege of being in such a com- 
pany. 


LINCOLN’S BIRTHDAY 
EXERCISES 


On Monday afternoon, February 15, 
the Lincoln’s birthday exercises, which 
had been postponed from the 12th on ac- 
count of the unexpected holiday, were 
held in the Assembly Hall. 

Miss Westcott opened the exercises 
by reading Colonel Watterson’s tribute 
to Lincoln, after which Miss Marjorie 
Wilson recited the part of Lowell’s 
“Commemoration Ode” which: gives a 
portrait of Lincoln. Mr. Martin Fisher, 
president of the class of ’o9, then gave 
Lincoln’s famous Gettysburg address. 
After the song, “Captain, My Captain,” 
in which every one participated, the 
school was addressed by Mr. Simon Wolf 
in a stirring speech on Lincoln. 

As Mr. Wolf is one of the few men 
now living who were personal friends of 
the martyred President, his talk was par- 
ticularly interesting. He closed his ad- 
dress by saying that “The twelfth of Feb- 
ruary, like the twenty-second, should be 
commemorative of all that is best, purest, 
and noblest in our national life, for one 
brings to the altar of our heart’s sincerest 
devotion the name of George Washing- 
ton, the founder, and the other the name 
of Abraham Lincoln, the emancipator and 


Patriotic 
d for th 
duty,” 

ere 


ee Useq 
endeay, fs i 
. , Or 
"Bhest qq 


Close, 


verse of the national hymn 


d With One 
school. 


b 

Y the Ntire 
ae 

O ye Seniors, great an 

- i 

Yes—we're freshmen 


But you bet your Sun 
We just think that Ww 


d tall, 


» very small ; 
day suit, 
€ are “it.” 


We are Sophomores, 
No more thot of as “ten-spot y, 
Look into our beaming face 

‘ 5 
Don’t you see we are the “ace? 


a fine lot, 


We are Juniors, sad but true 
Now we can look down on you 
One more year and then 


i t will } 
“Gee-whiz, I'm glad I am z 


free!” 


We are Seniors, great and fine, 
We're the class of nine-teen-nine, 
Most of us, next year will be 
Again a bunch of green Freshie, 


@5 IL, 1, 


Tommie (on shore)—But you said 
you learned how to swim. 

Johnny (going under)—Yep; I took 
swimming lessons in a correspondence 
school.— Ex, 


Sophomore girl; innocently : “Just what 
part of the body is the scrimmage?” 

“Why ?” 

“I read in the Herald that one of the 
football players was hurt in the scrim- 
mage.”—Ex. 


Benny Crampton on “How to Train”: 
“Never eat pies or cakes or smoke stuff 
like that.” 


Although our former classmate Sigs- 
bee, who recently left our ranks, did not 
purchase a class pin, nevertheless he is 
seen to be the proud possessor of one. 
Wonder who the lady is? 


Mr. Scott, B?, translating Caesar: 

“Our men overtook and killed a great 
number of them, while flying.” 

We advise Mr. Scott to wait a few 
years before making this remark again. 


Ellison—Halloa, dear boy, you look 
very sad this morning. What's the trou- 
ble? 

Green—I’ve just undergone a most an- 
noying operation. 

Ellison—What was it? 

Green—I had my allowance cut off.— 


Ex. 


WS 


FAMILIAR SIGHTS. 


Mr. T. Howard (at 2:30) “beating it” 
toward the circle (non seul). 


Mr. Scofield (at 2:15) carrying a pile 
of ladies’ hooks (We suggest that he get 
an express wagon). 


Mr. Dutton at the printer’s (at 9:10 
ASM): 


Mr. Semmes “bluffing” in French. 


The rush for: “The Bull” on Monday. 
(It is said that this is the only thing that 
Dutton to 
Wouldn’t Miss Reed like a daily publica- 
tion of “The Bull.” 


brings school on time. 


Mr. McLean relieving his desk of the 
burden of dozens of black-board erasers. 
(In the “girls’ store” at 12:10) One 
nickel, six fellows—later, one pie, a 


hasty exit by one bearing the 


scramble 
pie, a chase, another scramble, disappear- 
ance of the pie. (Note: Mr. V. Smith 


generally gets his share.) 
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In A3 French: : 
Mr. Duvall: Shall we wn! 
Madame: No, in English. 
Johnnie—I wish I was Tommy Jones. 
Mother—Why? You are stronger than 

he is, you have a better home, more toys, 

and more pocket money. i 
Tahnnie—Yes, I know, but he can wig- 

iDn<, 


te in ink? 


SOR A MELODRAMA. 


One villain, highly seasoned. 

One hero. 

One heroine. 

One adventuress, 

One fleshy German. 

One thin Italian. 

Mix thoroughly with two dozen minor 
characters until it is like a thick dough, 
salt and season with 8 or 10-scenes’ and 
add 4 pounds of gunpowder and smoke. 
Mix again until it looks pleasing and then 
add a sea of salt water and flavor with 
shipwreck and rescue. Spread it over 
three hours of time and crown it on top 
with a few cream kisses and serve. 

BUSHNELL, A®. 


~ ‘onto met a smoothly gliding 
u tue road. 

“Ah,” said the auto, “where are you 
going?” ; 

“Sleighing, of course,” replied the cut- 
ter. “And where are you going?” 

“Slaying,” shouted the auto with a 
horseless laugh.—Ex. 


“Well,” signed the boy with the frank- 
furter, “another nickel gone to the dogs.” 


—Ex. 


WESTERN BASKET BAL 


L SO 
Tune: I've been Working es NG, 
road. the rai, 
Get together there, olq Wester, 
n, 


Now for speedy play ; 
Get together there, old Western 
For we must win to-day, : 
As soon as the whistfe starts to 
Play, for you must get ahead: 
Start your sure goal throwing 
Under the white and the fat 


EB. M. ALLEN, 


blowing 


SS 


A psychologist came upon 
working Irishman toiling, b 
in the street. 

“Don't you know,” said the Psycholo. 
gist, ‘that to work in the hot sun withor ‘ 
a hat is bad for your brain 2” i 
F Diye think,” asked the Irishman 

that Oi'd be on this job if Oi had ant 
brains ?’—Ex. 


a_hard- 
are-headed, 


Please hand me the “Review of Re 
views,” he said, 

The landlady’s eyes did flash: 

For another young boarder took up 

‘And solemnly passed the hash.—Ex, 


Percy Pink—I am weally surprised 
that you don’t like my cousin Reggy. 
Why, he is so accomplished. 

Miss Rose—Accomplished? In what 
way? 

Percy Pink—Why, the dear boy can 
roll a cigarette with one hand. I have 
seen him do it myself.—E-x, 
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WHO's WHO AND WHY. 


Remey; the human butter-ball. 

parker, the bashful man. 

Adams, the slender youth. 

Manning, of the dainty feet. 

Lynn, the fearless farmer. 

Hill, the heavy hitter. He has made 
q hit in the Parlor League. Get on to 
his pracelet. 

“Bertha” Smith, the Latin student. 

Thom, the Taylor. 

Lamson, the “con” man. 

Grasty, the big noise. 


FOR SALE. 


Prof. Peters’ Patent Perpetual Pocket 
Ponies for Painlessly Passing Perilous 
fixams. —- 

Any person taking-the precaution of 
procuring a Patént Pony possesses the 
power of painlessly passing, with prompt- 
ness and precision, the most precarious 
exam. possible to be produced. 

The most perplexing and pernicious 
exam. is a pleasant pastime to the pos- 
sessor of a Pocket Pony. 

Prof. Peters’ Ponies may be purchased 
from the principal book purveyors or 
from The Pupils’ Publishing Co., Paw- 
tuxet, Pennsylvania. 


Advertisement. From The Bull. 


Minister in Prayer Meeting — Will 
Deacon Jones kindly lead us in prayer? , 

The deacon scores mildly. 

Minister (In a little louder voice )— 
Deacon Jones, will you kindly lead? 

*Tain’t my lead, I just dealt —Ex. 


NOT QUITE. 
(Auld Lang Syne.) 
Central tried to play foot-ball; 
She thought she played all right ; 


But when she met the Western boys 
She never could, not quite. 


O, give it up, ye Central boys, 

_Go hide clear out of sight; 
You thought you learn to play the game. 
But never did—not quite. ; 


REFRAIN = 


So many things we all expect 
Are never brought to light ;" 
We wait for their fulfillment—but 
~They never come—not quite. 


Mrs. Young: What is the matter with 
that cube? 
Mr. Leetch: It is oblong. 


We have been asked to suggest that 
our freshmen. keep off the front lawn, 
lest they be taken for grass. 


He who inside his watch lid wears, 
His sweetheart’s pretty face, 

Is sure to have a time, “for 
There's a woman in the case. 


Willie—‘“The teacher licked me 
‘cause I was the only one that could an- 
swer a question.” 

Mother—‘Absurd! Tell me, 
what was the question ?” 

Willie (between sobs) —“Who put the 
best pin on teacher’s chair ?”—Ex. 


dear, 
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THE FRESHMAN. 


years have slowly passed, 


Now eight long 
rst the lad wore pants, 


Since fi : 
ast he comes, 


d from the grades at 1 


An 
chance. 


With us to take his 


When up to the school-house step 


He comes along full fast, 
His eager heart thumps so loud, 
O, my! how can this last? 


Straight into the assembly hall, 


They come both large and small, 

While in each heart there swells that 
pride 

That goeth before a fall. 
Now see how very still they sit, 

And see, too, how they quiver, 
For they have heard the step, 

That makes most freshies shiver. 


And when the ordeal’s over 
They have their rooms assigned, 
Within the charge of teachers, 
Whose looks make them benign. 
But when aroused by anger 
Their looks, I know, belie; 
Yet fear not, freshman, you will learn 


To read their fiery eye. 


Each freshman with much wandering 
At last finds Mr. Priest 

And then he strives to learn the deeds 
Of many a great deceased. 

Latin, too, is troublesome 
To learn, amo, amat, 

But, still, with it he worries on, 
For’tis the school-boy’s lot. 


The freshman is a forward Be 

Unless he is suppressed : % 

For though the least within the 5 
He tries to rule the rest. Schoo}, 


And when the young “half Yara 
o Ts” 


Looking meek and mild ae 
His joy is unsurpassable, 

He comes near going wild 

S. F. p. 09 

He got sixty days. 

The pompous judge glared st 
over his spectacles at the tatterted ae 
oner, who had just been brought fee 

Ore 


the court on charge of vagrancy 
“Have you ever earned a dollar in 
life?” he asked in fine scorn, 
“Yes, your honor, I voted for y 


fall.”—Ex. 


your 


ou last 


An American traveling in the unde; 
ground of London between Fake 
smith and Islington heard the guard calie 
“Ammersmith, Ammersmith !” : 

Whereupon, being of a humorous turr 
of mind, he said to the guard: i 

“You have dropped something.” 

“What?” said the guard. 

“An h,” answered the American, 

“Oh, never mind,” retorted the guard 
“Tl pick it up at Hislington.”—Ex, 


Queen of Spain—“Moia Gracia! The 
baby has the stomach-ache.” 

Count Chamberlain—*Wor ! Wor! Send 
for the Secretary of the Interior.”—Ex. 


Clerk—Will you have the soap scented 
or unscented ? , 

Maid (from a foreign shore)—I'll take 
it wid me.—Ex, 
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WHAT'S IN AN EGG? 


— BY — 


ELIZABETH Day, ’90 


Tour girls were sitting on the big cush- 
joned lounge in a cozy room of the girls’ 


dormitory bewailing their hard fate. 
They were all sophomores at the S 
Coeducational College, and the best 


chums in the world. Two were from 
Philadelphia, and had always been chums, 
it seemed to them, while the other two 
had met the year before on their way to 
college from the West. The four made 
a great quartette, and were devoted to 
each other. 

Now their usually gay spirits were as 
much clouded over as the March sky out 
of doors. Cora, one of the Western 
girls, was the one to break a short silence. 

“Oh, dear, I wish dad hadn't had those 
business losses just before the holidays. 
Of course, I wouldn't make it harder for 
him now by asking him to pay for the 


trip to Chicago with Jo, but I did want 
to go there so much. It will be so dismai 
here without you, Jo,” she said to her 
chum. 

“There won't be a thing doing here,” 
chimed in Alice, one of the Philadelphia 
girls. “Oh, why did my small brother 
take it into his head to be fashionable 


and catch the measles?” 

“Yes, and then give them to mine,” re- 
turned Catherine, her chum. “He needn’t 
have been so unselfish about it. You 
could have gone home with me if he 
hadn't. But as it is—oh, dear! Every- 
one is going home, it seems to me, and 
we won't have any fun.” 

“Well, we three will have to try and 
make the best of it,” said Alice. “I guess 
we can scrape up some fun even without 
Jor? 

“You can count me in your plans. I’m 
not going home all alone, and we four can 
surely have a good time. I tell you what: 
Let’s all write home for extra big 
hampers and. a 

“Will you really stay?” 

“Jo, you're a darling!” 

“Of course, we can do anything if you 
stay, Jo,” chorused the other three, and 
Jo was smothered in excited hugs. 

“Tt would never do to separate ‘Jo and 


Co.,’” she said as soon as she was re- 
leased. “‘Now let's plan a great spread— 
best that S ever 


Shall we ask the boys?” 


has 


the 
dreamed of. 
“Oh, are they going to stay?” asked 


very 


Catherine. 
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n't you know they have to 
examinations during the 
y decided to stay.” 

“well, I don't know about asking Fred. 
fully mean lately. Why, 
perfect love of a spring 
got my new 


“Yes, did 
cram for some 
holidays, 5° the 


He has been aw 
when I got that 
hat he asked me where I 
waste-paper basket!” 


“J agree with Catherine,” said Alice. 
“you know how unbearably conceited 
They seem 


they have been getting lately. ; 
to think that we can’t have any good time 
without their assistance. Frank said that 
we never could get uP any real excite- 
ment unless they helped plan it. Let’s 
do it all by ourselves, and tell them after- 
wards, to prove that we don’t need them 
as much as they think.” 

“Tt seems sort of mean to leave them 
out,” said Cora, doubt fully. 

“Let's, just this time, and prove how 


well we can get on without them. Don’t 


you say SO, Jor” 

“Why, yes, Cathie, I think it would be 
lots of fun to make a grand mystery of 
the whole thing. A secret, midnight 
stunt, you know, with signals, and a pass- 
word, and all the rest.” 

“We can finish planning in our room 
to-morrow afternoon. Catherine and I 
must go to the postoffice now. Good-bye, 
girls. I’m going to write home to-night 
about that hamper. Don’t any of you let 
the boys hear a word about it.” Alice 
pulled her chum up from the couch and 
started off. 

The four boys of whom the girls were 
talking so slightingly were the members 
of a quartette formed in much the same 
way as the girls. The eight were very 
good friends, and often had spreads or 
picnics together. There was a great deal 


of friendly rivalry between th 

group being sure that its sex €M, each 
ticularly that four of it, cotta and par_ 
class the other in studies and Aa out. 


On the way to the postoffice Ajj 
Catherine met two of the boys ice and 
they were in the middle of a aa eu as 
discussion about the spread. ane 
greeting was several degrees Bole 
usual, and they were so toploftica] than 
mysterious that the boys scented mi eae 
at once and determined to ferret ane 
secret. come 

So they hunted up the other two, w, 
cott—Wooly for short, of eoueee oe 
Ned, and told them of their sacle: 
They decided to call in a body oie 
Western girls that evening and see wl i 
they could find out from them, a 

The only result of their call was tt 
they were more mystified than even a 
girls had been good fun, as they Liwad 
were, but very uncommunicative Be 
ing their plans for the holidays. What 
seemed most, suspicious of all to the 
boys was their cheerful attitude towards 
staying in S when they had been so 
gloomy about it before. Something must 
be up. 


A council of war was held then and 
there, and a fine plan worked out for the 
discovery of the secret. Wooly knew 
one of the village girls very well. He 
would persuade her to help them out. 
They chose a fair, pretty boy, who was 
a freshman in the prep school, as their 
assistant, bribing him with an offer of a 
fair share of the spoils, if there were any. 
Then they made a quick trip to the hair- 
dressers and came back with a queer- 
shaped, knobby bundle, which was treated 
with the greatest care. 
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this bundle, and bearing 
ong with him, Wooly on 
the ving morning strode up to the 
the ee fis friend in the village. She 

2 ch amused with what he told 


seem d ae wonder. The plan was to 
her ig freshman up in some of her 
dres> = and use him as a spy to find out 
OE as of the enemy. 

the P’ cn a short time the freshman had 
iitco ne a complete transformation. A 


r-color and powder had done 

vonders in the way of arching eyebrows, 
is ing lips and whitening nose and fore- 
oa Add to this a beautifully curled 
ie ouffed wig, an elaborate hat, tied un- 
a fhe chin with a big chiffon veil, a silk 
empire gow” padded out with tissue pa- 
per. and otherwise made to fit his fig- 
ure—or, rather, his figure made to fit it, 
jong gloves, high-heeled pumps and furs, 
and you have the final effect. 

But their work was not over, by any 
means. The new girl could not manage 
her skirt going upstairs, and she (or he) 
would forget and speak too loud, and as- 
sume manly attitudes. After an hour or 
so of training, however, he knew his part 
very well, indeed, and was ripe for mis- 
chief. 

Early that afternoon Wobby ‘phoned 
to the girls to ask if they could entertain 
a cousin of his while he was training in 
the gym. He was sorry to bother them, 
he said, but she had come to $ for 
the day, and he hardly knew what to do 
with her, as all the boys had to be in 
the gym. 


jittle wate 


The girls assented, and were quite 
charmed with the cousin when Wobby 
brought her around and introduced her. 
She was so “sweet and girlish.” They 


secret meeting, bu 
have her with the 


nct to tell those 


afi horrid boys 


I they said, whereupo: 
up “her” sleeve and “ 
the tar baby. 


4 word of 
= she” laughed 
‘aid nothing,” like 


It would take forever to tell 
plans and suggestions made th all the 
noon with the fake esate at after- 
every word. Th pss 

; e end of it all w 

following plan: They w Sons 
ey would decorate the 
ae the Saturday before Easter, and in 
he mile ot ig hare id op wh 
ee ae races wire, to look just 
would secretl Gee SS girl 
and aise iii sie Stree ee 
nits aoe So ies down in the egg. 
Monday, at half-past nine, 
they would steal singly, and by round- 
about ways, to the gym, enter, light their 

candles and begin their feast. 

Then the party broke up, and Wooly 
came for his cousin, who exclaimed about 
what a lovely time “she” had had, and 
thanked the girls for their kindness. No 
sooner was “she” around the corner than 
“she” was joined by the other boys. 
“Her” girlishness fled in an instant, and 
the wig was wildly waved in triumph as 
he told about the plans and anticipated a 
share in the goodies. 

Apparently all went smoothly until the 
appointed night. The boxes came, and 
very heavy, interesting ones they were, 
too, and their delicious contents were hid- 
den in the mammoth egg. At last the hour 
arrived, and the girls gathered around for 
a few mystic rites before their feast. 

Then in breathless silence the cover 
was slowly lifted, and showed—not bags 
of cakes and boxes of candy, but the 
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lyzed the girls for at 
3efore you could say 


” the barrel was on its 


te inmate was be- 


tuna 
land 


i room at a rapic 
ing rolled ar ound the 
fortable rate. 


Js were out of breath, and 


Joudly for mercy, a 


A it crying 
the culpr ying ie. 


s made, and he Ww 
leased to g° and bring back the stolen 
goodies, and also the other four (for, of 
course, the freshman could not be forgot- 
ten). Then the feast went off in ae 
style, and each quartette, as they sat and 
munched salted almonds and pie, was 
willing to’admit that the other had gotten 


ahead of it to some extent. 


compromise wa 


oe 


LECTURES 


PROFESSOR McBRIDE 

anced to look in 
Assembly Hall Friday afternoon, March 
26, at one o'clock, he would have seen a 
strange sight: teachers and pupils alike a 
delighted audieace, while Professor Me- 
Bride, a member of the faculty of Sweet- 
Lriar College of Virginia, read several of 
the famous Uncle Remus stories. He 
read them with an inimitable charm and 
accent, which proclaimed his love and un- 
derstanding of the Southland. His theo- 
ries as to the origin of some of the Uncle 
Remus stories—the probability of their 
being different versions of several of the 
legends about Buddha told in India cen- 
turies ago—were new and most interest- 
ing. But, most of all, everyone enjoyed 
his account of “The Queen of Sheba’s 
Visit to King Solomon,” which Professor 
McBride saw presented by the members 


If anyone had ch 


—=—=—- 


of the congregation of 
Southwestern Virginia ‘ ‘ 
childlike simplicity antl His Stor 
which they presented ther testes the 
ail a broader knowledge a, Play With 
derstanding of this race a keene 
The school wishes to ty the Soy 
McBride for a most dee. Profe. 
and with expectant ste on half ho, 
aacther visit from him in = ho Desf, 
he near fut 0 
PROFESSOR Sco Ure, 
On Wednesday, Febry als 
enjoyable and entertaining 2 
given to the school by Pr 
the Professor of English e. oe 
the University of Michigan’ 
ject Wwasis) 3ooks That Wear His sup. 
That Wear Out.” During th and Books 
his’ remarks Professor Scott a Course of 
difference between the books aad the 
writers a few centuries eae the great 
modern books of fiction. “One; and the 
of reading such masterpieces pee tires. 
son Crusoe,’ ‘Pilgrim’s Brose Robin. 
speare’s works, and a few Mies Shake. 


Negro 


8 Very 

Was 
1 P Scott, 
Position jy 


~ ” ans “e sf a 
class,” he said, “‘while the maajOey Gite 
rovels of to-day become stupid if . ie 

ead a 


second time.” 


MR ALBERT 

The boys of the school received 
very interesting and instructive tall : 
Friday, March 19, from Mr, A} 3 
Albert, the editor of the Washi Le 
7 imes. Mr. Albert, who graduated 
the Eastern High School in the ee 
94, showed the boys the ‘Advanta: 2 a 
a Man in Business Life.” His tall oe 
greatly appreciated, and it is hoped a 
we will all have the pleasure of havin 
Mr. Albert speak again in the near i 
ture. 


THE WESTERN, 


EDITORIAL STAFF. 
Editor in Chicf: 
F. DENNETTE ADAMS, ‘09. 
Associate Editors: 
THeven Henprick, ‘09. 

RocEr M. Bone, ‘10. Puri R. Pratt, to. 
Wilbur Davidson *t11—Paul Bushnell "11 
Athletics, 

Donatp L. Duron, ‘09. 
Military, 

Rocer Warton, ‘09. 
Treasurer: 

Ever S. NEwTON. 

Business Manager: 

Mason C. GRasty. 


Tu WESTERN is a magazine devoted 
to the interests of the Western High 
School, its pupils, and alumni. Original 
contributions are solicited from all, and 
may be given to any member of the Edi- 
torial Staff. Business communications 
should be addressed to the Business 
Manager. 


Subscription, 50 cents per school year ; 
by mail, 65 cents; single copies, 10 cents. 

Advertising rates furnished on applica- 
tion to the Business Manager. 


At last spring has come, and with it 
that awful disease, spring fever. This is 
the time which compels us to show what 
we are made of; to show our ability to 
persevere and concentrate our minds. The 
balmy spring mornings invite late sleep. 
The warm sun urges us to “forget” to 
ccme to schcol. And the longing for two 
o'clock and freedom forces those who do 
come to while away their time in idleness. 
But we should not allow the malady to 
gain such a hold on us. Just think how 
many things there are to do. There is 
that “F” which ought to be pulled up to 
“G”" before the next advisory report, or 
that “P” which really ought to be an 
“EF.” Then, too, there are the two De- 
Lating Societies, which will extend hearty 
The base- 
ball squad also would be greatly encour- 
aged by the appearance of a few spec- 
tators, but not the kind that get in the 
way and make themselves general nui- 
sances. Finally, the editor of THe West- 
ERN is absolutely at a loss to know where 
to find material for the next issue. Here 


welcomes to all newcomers. 


is an excellent chance for those chronic 
fussers, the ones who are never satisfied, 
to show what they can do by contributing 
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Our sentiments 
| in these eight 
do something 


for the paper: 


a story 
iq : ressec 


may; indeed, be ¢XP 
words: “Get busy 
worth your while. 


and 


—<—— 


For about 4 month the interest in the 
Debating Society has been eran us 
creasing. This should not be. Whenever 
Interhigh School debate comes off we at- 
tend it. Well and good. But there are 
the regular weekly meetings of the So- 
which every mem 
rit enough to go, even 
Id or “just don’t feel 
ch 


ciety, 1 
One should have sp! 


if he has a slight co 
like going.” In case he has not as mu 


spirit as this, it would be better if he re- 
sign from the Society. Workers, not 


fakers, are needed. 


——_ 


afternoon Captain Hill and 


Now, every 
ssers are working 


his: squad of ball to 
herd to perfect their playing and to bring 
another championship back to Western. 
Most of the members of last year’s team 
are again on the field, and, with these 
and a few others, a very formidable team 
is being rounded into shape. We are 
greatly handicapped by the loss of Mr. 
Sprigman, who coached the 1907 cham- 
pionship team, but, nevertheless, we are 
all quite confident of success, if only the 


team is given the proper support. 


We wish to call the attention of the 
school to the dance which is to be held at 
Mrs. Dyer’s on Friday evening, April 16. 
The affair is being gotten up by a number 
of our enterprising seniors, and will be 
almost entirely a Western dance. All 
students are invited to attend. 


ber should attend. = 


EASTERN-WESTERN po 
es ERN 
On Friday, February DEBATE 
held the first Interhioh ‘5 ae 09, 
which Western parti 5 eee Oe) deb; EN 
pe a articipated ate j 
off victorious. ‘The debe te We Gime 
naa n, and was held at Cen S wi 
.M. The question Wace ntral; at 3 i 
That the power of the Sp : eS0lv oq 
House of Representatives Peaker of the 
to public interests.” West = letrimentay 
DUANE being repreeet : 
Gcodpasture, Mr. Robie, 
Decker, all of ‘09, with he, and’ “Mr 
"II, as alternate. The Hage Se 
compesed of Mr. Royal ay 
Mr. Woodfield and Mr. Me Allist ay 
Allister, 


Was 
BRE 
i h 
commended by Cormmitieignen ySsPesialy 
was one of the judges. ane ape Who 
Rrere Mr. Van Orsdel an Me ee 
both justices of the Didier T. Gould, 
Wilson, of Central, as chats With Mr, 

1 he quality of debate eae 
Western team was ail that Seu pee 
In every way they fulfilled the ate 
tio<s necessary for good debatin are 
ern should be proud of her (eae Mh 
may be sure that if they eontinite meek 
have started out the Interhigh Sel babe 
bating supremacy will be en oe 
Western. The interest in debate a a 
from the crowd which attended 2 ea 
increase, and let us hope that ‘a ant 
will keep up. There are several m ae 
bates, one of which, that with Cael 
will probably take place before nee 
printed, and we hope that the schanit i 
turn out in large numbers, : “ 


\ tramp was Si 
2 np W as passing a trunk window, 
aad saw this sign: “This size for $50,” 
five! ” a 4 
So do I,” he said, and passed on —Ex 
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HOME AND SCHOOL ASSO- 
CIATION. 

The second public meeting of the 

School 


—— 
HE 


Home and \ssociation of the 
Western High School took place on Fri- 
day evening, March 12. The meeting 
was a great success, about two hundred 
heing present. 

The general topic of the evening was 
“How the Home and School May Co- 
operate to Increase the Pupil’s iSence 
of Responsibility.” The speakers repre- 
senting the home were: Dr. S. S. Adams, 
who speke on the “Influerce of the Cigar- 
ette Habit on the Physical, Moral and 
Mental Life of the Growing Boy”; Dr. 
Martha C. Burrit, who talked on “Social 
Claims and Their Relation to the Health 
of Our Girls” ; and the Honorable A. F. 
Dawson, who explained “What the Busi- 
ness World Demands of the High School 
Graduate.” 

Representing the school, Miss M. R. 
Wallace showed “How Laboratory Work 
Develops Individual Responsibility,” and 
Miss Katherine Reed discussed the ques- 
tion, “Should the School Enter a Mark 
for Responsibility ?” 

The Association exists only to serve 
the interests of the students in the school, 
and it is hoped that there will be a much 
larger attendance at the next meeting, the 
date of which will be announced later. 


The poetical young man with the soul- 
ful eyes was walking with his matter-of- 
fact brother by the brookside. 

“How the stream tosses in its slum- 
ber!” he exclaimed. 

“Yes,” answered his brother, “and you 
would, too, if your bed was full of 
stones.” —Ex. 


BASEBALL 


Now that the joyous springtime is 
here, Captain Hill's horde of heavy hit- 
ters are gavorting right lustily over the 
diamond, whilst the merry crowd of root- 
ers enjoy the fun. The squad has been 
practicing hard every good day since the 
first week in March, and have also played 
a number of games. March 17 the team 
played five innings against Washington 


School, and was beaten, 4—2. March 19, 


in a five-inning game with Army and 


Navy Preps, we were beaten, 18—5. 
March 24 the team won from George- 
12—9, much 
On the 26th 


Washington School was defeated, 17—4, 


town Preps by a score of 
improvement being shown. 


the Duponts were 


and on March 29 
beaten, 12—5: 


Lamson has done most of the pitching 


so far, and has shown great form. He 
will be the one upon whom the most re- 
liance will be placed in the championship 
games. Captain Hill has played with his 
usual speed at first, and with Guy, Mallan 
and Bone, will make a fast infield. Up- 
_ ton, Stone and Robeson will probably 

make up the outfield. Howard will catch, 
with Meyers as sub. This team should be 
in the running from start to finish, and 


with good support is sure to stand high. 


THE SCHEDULE. 


17—Washington School. 
1g—Army and Navy Preps. 
24—Georgetown Preps. 
26—Washington School. 
30—Friends’ School. 
2—Gallaudet. 
6—Georgetown Preps. 
g—Washington School. 
«“— 1o—Kensington. 
“ _13--Army and Navy Preps. 
«  16—Washington School. 
ss 17—Wisconsin. 
21—Friends’ School. 
23—Eastern. 
27—Army and Navy Preps. 
« — 38-—Washington School. 
: “ 30—Central. 
*May 1—Baltimore Country School 
7—Business. : ty 
Rs 8—St. James. 
14—Technical. 


March 


April 


* Out-of-tow ; 
5 -town trips under consi 
Ron onsidera- 
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OWN 


WESTERN—GEO RGED 
PREPS. 


On Wednesday, Marcel 
defeated Georgetown Pret fee 
game which, though inlet pe), fa a 
was nevertheless Hemitoust With errors 
scored one in the first, Bice Western 
across with three. Both te Preps got 
freely, with the Preps anetee Scored 
lucky seventh, when Waste until the 
game by putting four ele Won the 
plate. The Preps made a S across the 
tie in the ninth, but lost soaee effort to 
mis was unable to touch Pale Ss 
necessary hit. esguetg 

iLaason and Guy were the bri 
for Western, and Kirwin, by aoe Stars 

y ason of 


stern 


ngu- 
T the 


his home run to 

4 cente: 

Preps. The score: ieee 
WESTERN. 

AB.R ? 
GuyeteD rennin a 
Bite Sema eee 
Robeson live aes 4 3 eaeeae 
Fer Decent ay ie ; 2 ae 
George; SS: stains 2s Sea 
Howard eCrmen ae , coe tae a 
Sineeet een A Rope 
Wiptonjer fee creer 6 Sh Seanad 
Lamson, p....--- 5 ? ae 

tee Oy Xe) A A 

Totals fc ee 

OtalSwiye are clonic Alet 2550727 Q a 
G. U. PREPS. 

AB.R.H.PO. 4 
O’Connomerbeess Apel ae 
Kinwineilitesseteeiits Ae 4 _. 
Hazlip, Sho cesandaéc Ares . a 
J. Sangumis, ss... ... Bian i a 
McCarthy; Cton. =. 3 @) i a 

So To ROME 


THE WESTERN. 


ay 9 
nan, Cf..++-+++: Tix OFF Ot Om OF ’ AN 
jrenan re pap Se ; \ ROMAN MELODRAMA, 
rl ee: 20.0 OES ‘ Ses Alexandria; a room’ in the 
a, b; nae BR eS ay el eG est apartment at the Spheenix. 
Nawn, Peeestereees 3=5 OM OnTOnES aT Time: Passé indefini. 
Moore, C.-++s0++++ 4 0800S OD Dramatis Persone: 
McLaughlin, p.-..-- Ip OF Om OSE ARO BRUTUS, a friend of Cesar 
he, till el Sy CAESAR, his friend. 

Motalss severe > 34 9 9 27 14 9 KING LEAR, a big, muddy, poo- 

Fae oe FOOD OL TO 2aNG dle dog. Y, 


Western ie Opler Ont a ies —1 > 
Home run—Kirwin. Struck out—By 
McLaughlin, 5; by Nawn, 7; by Lam- 
son, 4. Bases on balls—Off Nawn, 8; off 
McLaughlin, 2; off Lamson, 4. Time of 
game—I hour and 40 minutes. Um- 
pires—Messrs. McLean and O'Connor. 


TRACK 


There is nothing doing in track just 
now, as all the indoor meets are over and 
training for the spring meei has not yet 
begun. Most of the men who were in 
training during the winter will be out 
again for the annual Interhigh School 
meet, and with such a squad our chances 
for winning are great. 

Captain Bone intends to take the squad 
out and start training about the first week 
in April. The fellows will be under the 
direction of Manager Guthey and Tanner 
for the first few weeks, as Bone is now 
playing baseball. We have a better 
chance for winning the spring meet this 
year than eyer before. With Dyson, 
Robinson, Pratt and Decker in the dis- 
tance events, Bone, Robeson, Randolph 
and Aires in the springs, Schaaff in the 
high jump, Davidson in the broad jump 
and Ingersoll in the weight events we 
shall surely come near, at least, to the top. 


Curtain rises, disclosing Cesar in a 
Morris chair, smoking a stogie, and 
warming his feet at an electric foot- 
warmer. King Lear lying on a Persian 


Tug, warming his nose at a grate with a 
false front. 


Enter Brutus, clad in a sealskin coat, 
cap and goggles. 


BRUTUS: 

Ye Gods! What a cold day! 

Of all the days in June that I have 
ever cursed, this is the coldest. 

(Calming down.) 

But then, ‘tis natural; 

When man desires one thing the 
Gods conspire to bring about an- 
other. 

It is so cold outdoors the water in 
the air-coolers 

Has frozen to the sides, and gaso- 
line? 

The gasoline is so hard frozen that 
it can be heard 

Rattling against the can, and crunch- 
ing in the cylinder! 

KING LEAR: 

U-u-u-h-h! 

BRUTUS: 

What! You miserable cur, you here? 

Get 
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If I can bring myself 
CESAR: Ble: of HM, 4 eee 
Gently, Brutus, gently. aut ot ae reward that Wes, 
, wholly mine. Walle 


Your “miserable cur” has but re- 


cently saved my valuable life. 
(Puffs at his stogie. ) 
BRUTUS (aside) : 
Valuable to the Devil, 
much of him! 
CAESAR: 
But to continue: 
nine there, 
When | was 
herent thirst 
Handed me by my 
it of the Gods, 
I pinched my good King 
and lo! 
The how! that he let fort 
tainted atmosphere 
3rought maids, men. slaves, 
and even friends, 
All flocking to me but with one ac- 
cord, and that to do my bidding. 
BRUTUS (impatiently) : 
Alas! ‘tis but to warm my toes, and 
partly thaw, 
That I am allowed by these con- 
founded social claims 
To spare a minute, that I may be 
more ready - 
To do their bidding when necessity 
arises. 
Farewell! And I will leave within 
your keeping, gracious Sir, 
A bag of cakes, that I stole time to 


there’s sO 


that graceful ca- 
but to die with that in- 
fathers, who had 
Lear’s tail, 
h upon the 


wives, 


buy 
Upon returning from the enjoy- 
ment of 


The Merry Widow. 
(Lays cakes on window- 
seat, and departs. ) 
CESAR (musing) : 
To be, or not to be, that is the ques- 
tion! 


That bag of ginger-snaps 


they be—— 'f such 
(King Lear, divining his tt 
‘ ac 4 : 10; 
brings cakes and gently places Ughts, 


the warmer, to toast.) them on 


CAESAR: 
QO, most noble brute ! 
(Takes a couple and 
tions to King Lapel 
replace the rest, ) a 
(Cesar alternately puffs at his s 


and munches a ginger-snap. ) togie 
CALSAR: 
The fault lies not with me 1 
tempted Pista SLES 
(Dozes,) 


Enter Brutus. 
SRIVTTIS 
BRUTUS (loudly, awakening Cres 
thereby rousing his ire) : esar, 
At last my toils are ended 
once more : 
I may rest in pieces 
pei eces, to my heart’ 
e 
content. Y heart's 
(Removes coat. 


And 


: Takes a 
ginger-snap and feels the 
two that are not th 

e 

Aha! a 


So it is thus you keep a trust im- 
posed upon you 
3y a friend! 
friend! 
KING LEAR (rising) : 
G-r-r-r-r-r-r ! 
CAESAR (wrathfully) : 
Would you dare 


Yes, by your dearest 


BRUTUS (Sareastically. Tickling King 
Lear’s ears with the barrel of his six- 
shooter) : 


Gently, Czesar, gently. 
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(Aside. ) 
Those are the terms in which he ad- 
dresses me. 
(Continuing. ) 
Hear me now ! 
[ question you in friendship's name, 
most sacred 
Because most dearly gotten. Is it 
thus 
That one should hold a compact with 
a friend? 
Come, now, confess, am I not in the 
right? 
How many hast thou stolen? 
CAESAR (reconciled, and yawning) : 
Et tu, Brute! 
(King Lear purrs, Cesar snores, and 
3rutus commences his repast.) 
Curtain. —X. Y. Z. 


EASY FRENCH. 
Dedicated to Room XI. 
Oh! How sad we look each day 
When to French we're called away! 
Brains so bare and looks so blue, 
We'd gladly cut out “parlez yous.” 
Madame glances ‘round the room, 
Seeing all awaiting doom. 
Then she hits upon a lad 
Whom she thinks mayhap has had 
Other work to do than French— 
Alas, alack! ‘tis but tco true. 
The boy, who rises, looks to you 
For kindly help or hint or sign. 
But likewise you “had not the time.” 
Thus each day the hours slip by, 
Till we find that French is nigh; 
Slowly climb to the third floor, 
Enter trembling through the door, 
Take our seats and wait our fate, 
I, the stuff we love or hate. 
Sse a Rag 2103 


Ir 
COMPANY 4. 


Captain Parker is very fine. 
ee Hf : 
: Except when things are on the bum; 
be when We cannot keep oir line 
Tis then that things begin to “hum.” 
Lieutenant Baker is always ready 
‘ To yell, if he gets the chance, 
© some poor ignoramus, “Steady! 
Get your elbow in there, Bantz!”” 


Lieutenant Weeks must think that we 
Are training for some Marathon 

For every chance he gets, you se 
He always puts us on the run. 


Our Sergeants’ praises I must shout, 
And shout them good and loud, 

For they're the ones that “ball” us out 
3efore the cheering crowd. 


So here’s to our noble company! 
May it ever win the drills, 
And bring home the victory 
To Western on the hills! 
—A. H.—C. 2. 


‘Their meeting it was sudden, 
Their meeting it was sad, 

She gave her sweet young life, 
"Twas all the life she had. 

She sleeps beneath the willows, 
In peace she’s resting now, 

There's always something doing 
When a freight train meets a cow. 

—Ex. 


He—*“Be candid and tell me when you 


want me to go.” 


She—“It’s a couple hours too late for 
that." —Ex. 


SS 


5 


On the drill day before inauguration a 
little scene was enacted on 


very pretty : 
presentation 


the ataletic field. It was the 
of a sword to Captain Parker by the offi- 
cers and men of Company H. Lieuten- 
ant Baker, in presenting the sword, said 
that it was not because of custom that the 
sword was being given to him, but that it 
was a token of the high respect and re- 
gard of the men of Company H for the 
man who is working so hard to win the 
drill for them. Captain Parker was much 
affected and spoke in reply, saying that 
thanks could not be expressed in words 
for such a gift, and that he was more 
than ever convinced that now, with such 
spirit, “H” was ona sure road to victory. 

Owing to the inclement weather “H” 
did not have to exhibit its mettle to its 
loyal supporters on the 4th. The chance 
will come, however, in the sham battle 
which will probably occur on the White 
House Ellipse in the early part of May. 

It may be of interest to the school to 
know that the company has been cut 
down to six squads. This, however, is 
not a handicap, as all the other compa- 
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nies 1n the regiment have six squ 
On the oth i peice 

er hand, it ives the 
even platoons and makes the | 
to keep, all of which raise 
the men. 


ads €ach 
‘ company 
: Me easier 
S the hopes Of 


Evidently, from the attendance | 
the men of “H” are taking heed ae 
numerous hints given them on that ie 
For several drill days the Re 
list has been very small, about five eae 
on the average. This is the kind ae 
sp-r.t to show, and if it is onan ie 
banner will surely come back across e 
creek next June. ot 


ject. 


THE AMATEUR M.p, 


“Let me kiss those tears away,” 
begged tenderly. : 


he 


She fell in his arms, and he was busy 
for the next few minutes. And yet the 


tears owed on. 


“Can nothing stop them?” he asked 


breathlessly sad. 
No,” she murmured; “it is hay fever 
) ; 
you know. But go on with the treat- 
ment.” —Ex. 


KING OLAF’S SEA FIGHT. 


King Olaf’s foeman, Earl Sigvald proud, 
With blare of trumpets long and loud, 
Led a force, two thousand strong, 

To right his own Queen Sigrid’s wrong. 


And Olaf brave did fight him fair 
In the fiord of Hellefober, 

With but one hundred fifty men, 
Sunk he Sigvald’s warships ten. 


The fiord was narrow, deep and small, 
Not twenty fathoms wide withal ; 7 
Sigvald’s ships entered one by one, 
Expecting Olaf bold to run. 


But of the sterner stuff was made 
King Olaf; on his sword he laid 
His hand, to let all know that day 
That Norway's King runs not away. 


That was the signal for a shout 

From Olaf’s men, who stood about ; 
Straightway they buckled on their swords 
And took a quaff from welcome gourds. 


Right out to sea the helmsmen steered, 
While all the foemen quaked and feared ; 
But not for long: the east wind veered 
And bristling Dane and Northman neared. 


Swerd clashed on sword: javelins sung 

. fi - 
Their death song to the list’ning air ; 
And spear against the breastplate rung, 
To right a lady’s honor fair. 


Ten ships to one! How could it last 
In that great battle of the past? 

Thor only knows how triumphed he 
And brought back slaves of victory. 


And win he did, in spite of odds,— 

A battle witnessed by the Gods, 

One hundred leagues from Mount Voner, 
In the fiord of Hellefober. 


Puinie E. Siccers, Cr. 


POOR MEMORY. 


A physician in a small town was dis- 
tinguished by his inability to remember 
names and people. One day, while mak- 
ing out a patient’s receipt, his visitor's 
name escaped him. Not wishing to ap- 
pear so forgetful, and thinking to get a 
clue, he asked her whether she spelled 
her name with an e or i. The lady smil- 
ingly replied, “Why, doctor, my name is 


Hill.” —Ex. 
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Miss Wallac 
third-year physic 
“substance filled 

We are glad t 
“ether” instead of 


e recently informed the 
s class that ether was a 


with space.” 
hat Miss Wallace said 


“heads.” 
“What is Rough on Rats?” 


Question : ic 
“The Barn Dance. 


Answer: 


erley was a cannibal. 
The Spectator says: “When we had done 
eating ourselves, the Knight called a 


: « *” 
waiter to him, * * 


Sir Roger de Cov 


Pat and Mike were planning for a race. 


“Mike,” said Pat, “if you get there first 


you draw a line, and if I get there first 


I'll rub it out.” —Ex. 


How old is Ann? Oh, why endure 
Suspense and puzzle one another ? 
The way to find the answer sure 
Is just to ask Ann’s little brother. 


—Ex. 


Did you hear the ocean moaning, 
Ever moaning sad and low? 

"Tis because that fat old bather 
Stepped upon its under tow. 


—Ex. 
The sea hath its pearls 
And yet—'tis no joke— 
You see all the waves 
On the beach going broke. 
—Ex. 


Prospective Country Boarder—‘“Is the 
water you have here healthy ?” 

Landlady—“Yes, sir. We use only well 
water.” —Ex. 


FOR BOYS ONLy 


XY 
B aq 3,Up[HoM nox 
sty} WIN} pjnom nox 


4.Uprp n 

VW pros wie ; lag 

MOU 944 che 
“My cocoa’s’ cold!” 

the gruff gentleman to 
“Put your hat on,” 

gested —Ex. 


sternly a 
his fair 
she swe 


MNOUNced 
Waitr, ess 
tly Sug. 


— 


The society reporter knocked 
the door of the rich apartment Sently at 
“Pardon me, madam,” he : 
beautiful creature in a sheath 
answered his summons, “but et Who 
heard what will be worn at the ai 
of the new tank at the Ladies’ & 
ciation?” y 
“T have heard—nothing,” replied 
creation, closing the door gently a 


Said to the 


"© you 
€dication 


Ym Asso. 


First Father—“How 
along at school?” 

Second Dad—“Great! He would ha 
made the track team if he hadn’t been ae 
ficient in all of his studies.” Fx 2 


, 
S your son getting 


Me here are you going, my pretty maid?” 

a m going to sneeze, kind sir,” she said 
Tell me what at, my pretty maid?” 

“Atchoo! Atchoo!” was all she said. 


Ex: 


LATIN. 


Old Cesar now is dead and gone, 
And so is Cicero; 
And where those two old gents have gone 
I wish their works would go. 
—Ex. 
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A HIGHLAND ROMANCE 


—pyY— 


LEA D. WILLIAMS, ’II 


It was twilight. The great crags of 
the Scottish highlands were softened by 
a purple glow, and a misty lavender light 
pervaded the mountains and valleys. The 
heather, in all its royal bloom, covered 
the flat places and glens, and as‘the soft 
light faded into darkness the color of the 
purple flower gradually melted away. 

A little light shone far upon one of 
the highest of these crags. "Its reflection 
was broken by the jutting rocks that 
loomed in the foreground, but the very 
pureness of its light made it visible for 
many a weary mile. It was’ only the 
glow of a tallow candle set on the win- 
dow-sill of a cottage. ‘In the living room, 
the only room of any consequence in the 
little hut, a warm fire burned on the rock 
hearth. Remains of ‘Scottish spears and 
Scottish arms decorated the smoke- 
darkened walls, and stags’ heads kept 
guard in the far corners. In front of the 
fire a cradle stood, a cumbrous, wooden 
thing, and beside it a mother anxiously 
watched the little occupant. A young girl 
was tip-toeing around the room, putting 
away the remains of a simple meal, and 
from time to time she would turn a sad 
but lovely face toward her mother. Fin- 


ally everything was tidy and put away; 
then, bolting the iron-braced door, and 
seeing to it that the candle did not burn 
the sill, she came and sat beside her 
mother. 

“Mother, th’ bairn is ill, an’ ye ken 
tha’ I am old an’ can find mi wa’ o’er 
the glen to th’ MacDonoughs. They are 
noble folks, I ken, but wha’ one ha’ a wee 
bairn sick, we are a’ of an equa! © Ye 
must let me go,” Jean broke the silence, 
and slowly the mother looked at her 
daughter. 

“Ma wee lassie,” she said, tenderly, 
“T can na bear to la’ ye go. Tha’ be ane 
the three o’ us, and’’—with a glance to- 
ward the cradle—“mayhap the gude God 
wi’ make mi bairn well. Ye father wa’ 
killed in the gloaming wha’ he misplaced 
his foot and fell down the mountainside. 
The herb gruel ye speak o’ is hard to ha,’ 
and it may be tha’ the MacDonoughs wi’ 
scorn the petition of a humble lassie 
as ye.” 

“T ha’ na tended the goats for nothing, 
mother, an’ if the wee laddie ha’ one sip 
o‘ the gruel I ken he wi’ be well. I ha’ 
a sure foot, and ye remember the time 
wha’ young Ronald spoke to me so 
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2 
glade?” pleaded Jean, as 
away the curly hair from 
of the little one in the 


kindly in the 
she smoothed 
the forehead 
cradle. . 
Just then the smal 
by a fit of coughing, 
him, and his limbs were 
ized positions. : 
Jean rose quickly, and, throwing a 
plaid cloak over her head, she softly un- 
bolted the door. Then, casting a look at 
the little highland mother and the wee 
one, slid into the quiet night, a shaggy 
collie at her heels. 
‘The-moon, was just rising Over the dis- 
tant peaks, and vaguely lighted the rocky 
and treacherous path before her: It was 
so still, so dreadfully still, and gloomy, 
and yet she loved the highlands. It was 
a long way to the MacDonoughs’ castle, 
across rocky chasms and glades, over 
sharp heights and through the glen, and 
. those grtiesome shadows that the moon 
made, those shadows that took on such 
fantastic forms. She was a noble little 
figure as she made her way, planting each 
foot carefully in a safe place, with the 
plaid cloak thrown gracefully over her 
shoulders, the hood of which framed her 
resolute face. The kilted skirt often 
caught on a rock, and, balancing herself 
firmly, Jean would release it. Down, 
down the sides, she bravely went, and as 
the inky darkness of the approaching 
glen came before her she could not for- 
bear a shudder. But, think of the wee 


brother who needed the wonderful herb 
Only the Mac- 
Donoughs possessed it, for long ago an 


] form was shaken 
almost strangling 
drawn into agon- 


to take away his pain! 


old woman, living in a far-away valley, 
had given them the knowledge of its 


make, and its fame as a 
fold troubles had spreaq soe 
these highland folk. z 
Jean fairly flew through ¢ 

glen, and soon she beheld a Witchin 
lights of the castle. Breath] ne Welcome 
hand on the shaggy head sae With hep 
manded entrance at the gates mn 
itself was not large, : 
stronghold (of a very warlik 
ance, for these were troublesoine 
Scotland). It was built of a 
stone, two towers rising on te 8Tay- 
connected by a terrace, on which st Side, 
walked constantly up and dow F 
could not see all this now itl 
dark, but she knew it by heart 7 Was 
the few goats that afforded them when 
main subsistence, now that her ea 
could hunt no more, strayed too f. athe 
found herself near enough to dain eh 
details and warlike beauty with her ate 
eyes. Now only soft lights glowed Hie 
the narrow windows and reflected tt a 
selves in the moat that half surr a 
the castle. ier 


Manj 
broad anid 
ny 


@PPpear- 
times in 


: The warrior MacDonough looked 
impatiently from his writing, as a slip 
of a girl and a collie entered the esis, 
hall. She well fitted the picture. ie 
plaided shape thrown into relief i a 
dull walls, covered with implements f 
war, Scotch bonnets and spoils of the 
hunt. 


“Wha’ wilt thou, lassie, at so late in 
the night?” he said, in surprise. 

“Please, sir, mi’ brother is na gude, and 
the glen mother’s herb gruel is wha’ I 
cam’ for; a wee bit I beg o’ ye.” Jean 
was frightened, but excitement lent color 
to her cheeks and brilliance to her won- 


= THE WESTERN. 


3 


derful eyes, as she stood resolute and 
straight before the gruff chieftain. 

“T ha’ na’ time to waste on ill brats; 
gi’ thy way,” MacDonough concluded, 
almost angrily. 

“Father, I shall gi’ it to her; ken ye 
not her father was one of thy brave 
men?” The young girl turned quickly at 
the new voice, and beheld a young man 
standing on the threshold of the door. 
He was in Scottish hunting dress, his 
knees bare, with plumed bonnet in hand 
and his plaid slung over his shoulder. 
His face was very fine, and he stood tall 
and slender, framed in the doorway. The 
Scotch lad and lassie looked long at one 
another, and then he said, “Come wi’ 
me.” Without a word Jean left the older 
man, and from the hands of the younger 
received a flask of the beloved medicine. 
Tears sprang into her eyes as she en- 
deavored to thank young Ronald as he 
gallantly sought to return with her, but, 


ashamed of her tears, and before he knew 
it, she was gone into the darkness. 

It was almost morning when. she ar- 
rived at the little cottage. The sun, as 
the moon had done, was peeping over the 
mountains, sending shafts of magnificent 
light and color in and out among the 
crags. Jean found her mother sitting as 
she had left her, but with the baby in 
her arms, its little feverish head rolling 
back and forth, and from time to time a 
pathetic wail sounded in the room. The 
look the tired mother gave the girl as she 
fairly fell on the floor beside her repaid 
her amply for all the trials of that night. 

Soon the little one was quiet, and when 
the daylight broke clear and bright the 
sunbeams that made their way through 
the cottage windows found all three 
sleeping the sleep of exhaustion upon the 
skins near the dying embers, and Bob, 
with his fine head alert, keeping close 
watch. 


THE FRENCH ENTERTAINMENT 


For the first time in several years the 
French classes at Western have given an 
entertainment for the school and their 
friends. The high standard of excel- 
lence established by former French and 
German plays made the French depart- 
ment realize that it must present some- 
thing exceptionally good in order to live 
up to that reputation. After several 
weeks of hard work, and much genuine 
fun and pleasure, the entertainment was 
held here on Saturday evening, the third 

of April. It was a great success in every 
‘ way, living up to, if not surpassing, the 
reputation established by the plays of 
former years. There was a very large 


and enthusiastic audience among whom 
were many French people, including sev- 
eral members of the Embassy, who were 
lavish in their praise of the young actors ; 
complimenting sincerely, we hope, their 
efficiency in the French language. 
Enough credit and thanks cannot be 
given Madame Bimont for the invalua- 
ble time, help, and supervision she so 
kindly gave. 

The program was divided into four 
parts, a representation of a bouquet of 
flowers, a monologue, a group of five 
one-act comedies, and the singing of the 
national song of France, “La Marseil- 
laise.” Each flower of the bouquet was 
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cellent, and 


as —— 
impersonated py a young lady. dressed to role as Le Brigadier” was ex 
er chosen blossom. The won round after round 


represent h vl ay 
young ladies who participated in this 


part of the program were: Miss Bell, 
Miss Howard, Miss Dent, Miss Sheehy, 
Miss Carter, Miss Crawford, Miss Mor- 
sell, Miss Powers, Miss Crampton, Miss 
Carmody, and Miss Winifred Willson. 
Each impersonation was so well done 
that it is impossible to single out any pat- 
ticular star. Miss Merriam in her mono- 
“Une Presentation,” was excep- 


logue 
tionally good, and was greeted with great 
applause. In the first little comedy, “Le 


Petit Prodige,” the parts were taken by 
Miss Le. Duc, Mr. Mallan, and Mr. 
Semmes. Miss Le Duc was @ charming, 
proud mamma and Mr. Semmes as “Le 
Petit Prodige” made one of the hits of 
the evening. Mr. Mallan deserves spe- 


cial credit as he took his part very late, 


having only two rehearsals before the 


entertainment. The second one-act com- 
edy entitled, “Un Coup de Fusil,” was 
extremely well acted by Miss Feland and 
Mr. Lamson. In the next little farce, 
“Un Sujet de Brouille,” Miss O'Neil 
and Mr. Fisher distinguished themselves. 
Miss Silliman, as the little waitress, cap- 
tured everyone’s heart. The fourth com- 
edy, “Rosalie,” was exceedingly well 
acted. The parts were taken by Miss 
Cochran, Mr. Gutherz, and Miss Clemes. 
the pronunciation and acting of each 
being uniformly excellent. The cast of 
“Manu Militari,” the fifth and last farce 
of this group, included Miss Willson, 
Miss Hendrick, Mr. Abbot, Mr. Remey 
Mr. Parker, and Miss Silliman. Mr 
Abbot and Mr. Remey had long and 
difficult parts, and performed them ex- 


tremely well. Mr. Parker in his comic 


: of 
Miss Hendricks’ fnpersoniran 
On of 


young wife was charming, a; 

very highly complimented. b eS 
We can well appreciate the 
way in which Miss Willson ; 
the character of Mme. Dupre, whj 
so foreign to her own dispou tien Was 
temperament. Before each ny 10n and 
the program Miss Lacy gaye Be of 
charming manner a clear, cones Most 
sis in English, which added gr Synop. 
the enjoyment of the evening eg) to 
who did not speak French. Y those 

This delightful program closed w; 

the singing of “La Marseillaise” # With 
entire French department. When. the 
last notes of the song had died n the 
there were cries for Madame Biden 
After a few seconds delay Madineaey 
peared, and thanked the mothers a ap- 
actors for the help and assistance ed 
had given her. As a small token of ne 
love and esteem in which Madame a 


the 

She Was 
everyone 
admirable 
Nterprete, d 


mont is held by her pupils she was pr 
(oo 


sented with a large bouquet of red roses 


The Constable—‘Now, — gen’l’men 
we've traced these here cloos—the feel 
prints of the ho’se and the feetprints of 
the man to this stump; from here on 
thar’s only the feetprints of the hoss 
Now the question is, Wot’s become wh 
the man?” —Ex. 


“Well, Johnny,” said the visitor, “TI 
suppose you like to go to school. 

“Oh, yes,” answered Johnny. “I like 
to go and come all right, but it’s the stay- 
ing there that makes me tired.”—Ex. 
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THE WESTERN HIGH SCHOOL DEBATING TEAM, 1909 


WESTERN-CENTRAL 


On April 2 the second inter-high 
school debate in which Western partici- 
pated was held with Central at the Busi- 
ness High School. Although Western 
put up a very strong debate, it was handi- 
capped by the absence of Mr. Goodpas- 
ture, on whose rebuttal much reliance 
was placed. The Western team, com- 
posed of Mr. T. Baker Robinson, Mr.-C. 
W. Decker, and Mr. L. L. Krentzlin, up- 


held the affirmative of the question: “Re- 


solved, That Labor Organizations as at 
present conducted in this country are 
Cetrimental to the best interests of its 
people.” The Central team upholding 
the negative and composed of Messrs. M. 
A. Kaufman, H. W. Hodgkins and V. F. 
Rosen, defeated us by a vote of 2-1. Mr. 
Krentzlin and Mr. Kaufman, both alter- 
nates,-are to be especially congratulated 
on the way in which they delivered the 
speeches of their respective teammates, 
Mr.-J. Morrel Goodpas and Mr. G. 


W. Hodgkins, who were unable to be 
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present on account of sickness. The 
judges were Dr. N. G. B. Pierce, Dean 
w. R. Vance and Dr. John T. Van 
Schaick, while Mr. Robert A. Maurer 


acted as chairman. 
CS 


WESTERN TECHNICAL 
May 12, at the Tech- 
the Western team 
” team by a vote of 
two to one in one of the most interesting 
debates of the season. The question, 
Resolved, That the United States Gov- 
ernment should establish and operate a 
Savings Banks,” al- 
vell on 


On Wednesday, 
nical High School, 
defeated the “Tech. 


system of Postal 
though an old one, was upheld v 
both sides and a number of new argu- 
ments for and against it were produced. 
Western upheld the affirmative and was 
represented by Messrs. J. Morrel Good- 
pasture, C. W. Decker, and T. Baker 
Robinson, with Mr. L. L. Krentzlin as 
alternate. The Tech. team upholding the 
negative was _composed of Messrs. N. 
W. Benton, E. M. Jeffry, and Alvin M. 
Brown, with Mr. George Lewis as alter- 
nate. The judges were Mr. FE. L. Sid- 
dens, Mr. W. C. Clephane, and Mr. A. 
D., Albert, with Dr. W. S. Small as 
chairman. In behalf of the school we 
wish to congratulate the members of the 
team and to thank them for the work 
which they have done throughout the 
year to uphold Western’s name in this 
branch of inter-high school competition. 


PLAYGROUND MUSICALE 
On Friday, May 21, a musicale was 
given by the Glee Club of the Armstrong 
Manual Training School for the Benes 
of the school playgrounds. The program, 


which consisted chiefly of olg f 
was greatly enjoyed by the 
dience, every 
cored. 
After the program had 
Mr. Stewart, the Speed 
schools, honored the audience ie 
formers with a short talk, Be 
Following is the program: 
PLANTATION MELODIE 
Group I—Melodies—Nobod es i 
de Trouble I See; So Glad I Denaens 
Lord, I Want to Be a Christian; One; 
is Massa Gwine to Sell Me?—Mi or 
lian Evans and Boys’ Glee Club ‘Seta 
Group I1—Songs—Hark! Hark! 
Lark; Annie Laurie—Girls’ Glee ‘ae 
Jump Back, Honey, Jump Back; Po’ ip 


Olk so 
in, 
large Sy 


number bein we 
§ loud} 
Y eh 


Pletey 
nt of 


nd Per. 


Lamb; Massa’s in de Col 
Ground—Boys’ Glee Club. oe Gold 
Group I1I—Songs—Lullaby ; 4 
Witch—Girls’ Glee Club. Bechet 
s 


Chorus; Old Kentuck 
Glee Club. i ae 
Group 1V—Melodies—Steal Awa t 
Jesuss Good News, Chariot’s Corns 
Swing Low, Sweet Chariot—Mr. Emest 
Amos, Boys’ and Girls’ Glee Clubs : 
outer 1 Me . *: p 
ae Oh! My Love is Like a Red, Red 


Caller—“I_ should think that your 
father’s work as building inspector would 
be very dangerous, going through unsafe 
buildings.” 

Six-year Freddie—‘Oh no; he doesn’t 
ee near ‘em till after they fall down.”— 

JV, 


Impatient teacher—What is your head 
for, anyway? 

Pupil (after determination)—To keep 
my collar on, sir.—Ex. 
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: If we could only recognize and appre 
ciate our opportunities when they come! 
So many older people look back upon 
their youth and schooldays as the hap- 
piest of their life, while the young peo- 
ple forever wish to push forward. [m- 
patience to explore the silver future 
makes them blind to the golden preseni 
until it is too late. If one will notice 
the people who are happiest—thuse whc 
get the greatest real enjoyment out of 
life—he will find them to be those whe 
appreciate life as it is, who appraise the 
present at its full value. They are the 
people who really live. They never miss 
the golden hours and the wayside flowers 
of the bright morning of today with all 
its promise of accomplishment and 
beauty by sitting idly down to chase in 
fancy a will-o’-the-wisp through the 
mists of tomorrow. To appreciate our 
own opportunities now! Not envy our 
neighbors! That's the secret of success 
and happiness. There must be compari- 
son, of course, to spur our ambition, but 
if we think our own the best and work 
hard for it, it soon will be the best. So 


it is with our school paper. You may 
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think it worth while 
pscribe to it, and it 
ave pride in it each 


run it down and not 
to write for it or su 


will fail; but if you hi 
one of you, if you write for it and sub- 


scribe to it, it will be a paper to be proud 
of. And the work you do for the paper 
will result in benefit to you. Get inter- 
ested in the paper! Strong interest in 


anything worth while is a stimulus which 
will cause undreamed-of development in 
anyone. All knowledge is not in books 
labeled and catalogued. Stevenson says: 


“Tt is supposed that all knowledge is 
at the bottom of a well, or the far end 
of a telescope. Sainte-Beuve, as he grew 
older, came to regard all experience as a 
single great book, in which to study for 
a few years ere we gO hence; and it 
seemed all one to him whether you 
should read in Chapter XX, which is the 
differential calculus, oF in Chapter 
XXXIX, which is hearing the band play 
in the gardens. As a matter of fact, an 
intelligent person, looking out of his eyes 
and hearkening in his ears, with a smile 
on his face all the time, will get more 
true education than many another in a 
life of heroic vigils. It is all round about 
you, and for the trouble of looking that 
you will acquire the warm and palpitat- 
ing facts of life.” 


3e alive! Take a live interest in all 
branches of the school, the paper, the de- 
bate, the company and the athletics. We 
wish to thank those who, although not 
large in number, have been most generous 
with their hearty support. We hope, 
however, that when the interest in all these 
branches is renewed next fall, that you 
will give them all your best support and 
make it the most successful year that we 


have ever known. Shall Western’ 

trail in the dust? Would your Sc 
her permit that? No! She shat 
keep her place at the top, if you 
her. It all depends on you 
every one of you. 


Colors 
Pride Fr 
1 alwa: 


SUpport 
each and 


For the last time we wish to te 

dents to patronize our advertisers Bet 
year it becomes harder and harder j ach 
tain advertisements for the Welteee ob- 
all because the Western students wil] and 
patronize the advertisers. At preset 
treasury of the Western is empty the 
unless some money is forthcomin, and 
will end up sadly in debt; a thing bee 
has never before happened in the hist ich 
of the school. It may be interestin ) 
some to know that the price of Be 
Western issued is exactly $o.11, 
since they are sold 8 for $o.50 oie i 
$0.06, it may easily be seen that 50 oa 
cent of the cost must be met by the ae 
from advertisements. In order to ober 
any money from Mertz & Mertz <a 
worth of goods must be purchased ‘hos 
by people whe mention the Western and 
likewise $20 worth from Saunders & 
Stayman. Again, we appeal to you to 
patronize our advertisers, especially the 
two above mentioned, and when respond- 
ing to them to mention the Western. 


This year in debating has been a suc- 
cessful one. We have won two out of 
three debates. In the two we won we 
far excelled our opponents and in the 
one we lost we almost equaled them. 
And so we think that we can point to our 
record with some small degree of pride. 
And now to close the debating year of 
1909. We first want to thank the teach- 
ers who haye so nobly given their time 


THE WESTERN. 


to the coaching part of the training of 
the team. We next want to thank the 
students who have stood by the team and 
came to the debates. And last we wish 
for the debating team of 1910 every suc- 
cess. 

CLASS ELECTIONS. 

On April 28th meeting of the senior 
class was held to elect the officers for 
class night. The results of the elections 
were as follows: 

Poet—Miss Cobb, 30; Mr. Parham, 27. 

Salutatorian—Miss Merriam. 

Prophet—Mr. Remey, 37; Mr. Dut- 
ton, 34- 

The class failed to elect either a his- 
torian or a valedictorian. 

On May 13th the class again met and 
Mr. Dutton was elected historian over 
Mr. Lamson by a vote of 40-19, while 
Mr. Abbott was elected valedictorian 
over Mr. Robinson and Miss Stewart, 
receiving 29 out of a possible 57 votes. 


EXCHANCES. 

Throughout the past year we have 
been unable, through lack of space, to 
maintain an exchange column and we 
wish to apologize to our contemporaries 
for this. But, though we have been un- 
able to show our appreciation in print 
of the other school papers, nevertheless 
they have been a source of great enjoy- 
ment and help to the editors. We have 
aimed to improve THE WESTERN as 
much as possible the past year and if we 
have succeeded in the least our improve- 
ment is due foremost to hints from our 
contemporaries. 

The Acropolis, Barringer H. S., New- 
ark, N. J. 

The Balance Sheet, Business H. S., 
Washington, D. C. 


9 


Beacon, Asbury Park H. S 
eae ry . S., Asbury 

The Blue and Gray, The Country 
School for Boys, Baltimore, Md. 


The Bulletin, The High School of 
Montclair, N. J. 


The Commerce Caravel, H. S. of Com- 
merce, N. Y. 


The Dial, Brattleboro H. S., Brattle- 
boro, Vt. : 


i The Easterner, Eastern H. S., Wash- 
ington, D. C. 

Hand and Mind, McKinley Manual 
Training School, Washington, D. C. 

Harvard University Gazette, Harvard 
University. 

The Messenger, Witchita H. S., Wich- 
ita, Kans. 

The Mirror, Central High School, 
Washington, D. C. 

The Poly. Prep., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

The Pennant, Meriden Hill School, 
Meriden, Conn. 

The University Pennant, University 
School, Washington, D. C. 

The Quill, Alcuin Prep. School, N. Y. 

High School Register, Omaha H. S., 
Omaha, Neb. 

The Review, Central H. S., Washing- 
ton, D. C. 

The Revielle, Western Military Acad- 
emy, Upper Alton, Illinois. 

Columbia Spectator, Columbia Univer- 
sity, N. ¥. 

The Tatler, Miss Madera’s School, 
Washington, D. C. 

The Tiger, Elkins H. S., Elkins, W. 
Va. 

The Triangle, Misses Hebb’s School, 
Wilmington, Del. 
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BASEBALL. 


WESTERN-EASTERN. 

Wednesday, May 5, our brave boys 
went down to defeat at the hands of 
Eastern, 7-3, mainly because of Whit- 
ney’s retiring disposition when it came 
to handing out base hits. The big East- 
ern twirler allowed but two hits and 
three bases on balls and struck out. six- 
teen batters. 

Upton, for Western, also pitched a 
good game and with better support by 
the infield would have stood a good 
chance to win. He allowed only five sin- 
gles and struck out thirteen swatters, but 
gave five bases on balls, three of which 
were costly. 

Western’s runs all came in the ninth 


as the result of cle 
work on the bases. 

There was no scoring for either { 
until the third, when errors by Pq i 
and Bone, a base on balls to Past Nam 
singles by Varela and Ligon gave aa 
ern four tallies. In the fourth Ca i 
Hill hit to Whitney and stole secon aa 
was left when Howard fanned, » Sut 

In the fifth, after Babcock had ¢ 
out, Leland singled, stole second, 
third on a wild pitch and crossed 
plate on Parker’s out. 

Another was added in the sixth, Maa 
tin got a base on balls, stole second, went 
to third on Upton’s poor throw to catch 
him off second and scored on Whitney's 
sacrifice fly to left. : 

The seventh run for Eastern came 


an hitting a 
and f¢ 
ast 


truck 
took 
the 


: aA in 
the ninth. Whitney walked, took second 
and third on errors and came home ee 


Defandorf’s single to center. 

In Western’s half of the ninth came 
the grand rally. Guy, the first man up, 
tripled to deep right center and scored 
when little Howard singled along the 
first base line. Robeson shot a hot one 
to Verala, who fumbled, and Howard 
came home, Robeson going to third. A 
moment later he tallied on a wild pitch, 
Hill and Howard each took three healthy 
heaves and retired. Myers drew a base 
on balls, stole second and took third on 
a passed ball, but was left when George 
went out, third to first. 


The score: 
‘ EASTERN. 


R 4H One Ay 2k 
Leland, 2 1 8 0 6 
Parker, 0 0 2 0 
2 1 I 3 
1 0 0 0 
0 16 0 0 
0 1 4 1 
1 0 0 0 
0 0 0 0 
0 1 0 0 


ev | 
| 


THE WESTERN. 


WESTERN. 
R nH oO A K 
1 1 2 af 0 
0 0 0 0 1 
1 0 2 0 0 
0 0 5 0 0 
0 0 13 3 1 
0 0 0 0 
0 0 3 2 1 
0 0 1 ak oO 
Upton. p 0 0 0 o 1 
*Howard 1 1 0 0 0 
{George i) 0 0 0 0 
Totals ......-...05.... 3 2 27 7 cs 
*Batted for Bone in ninth. 
+Batted for Parham in ninth. 
Eastern .. 040110 0 17 
Western 0000000 3-3 


Left on bases—Eastern, 2; Western, 3. 
base on balis—off Upton, 
Struck out—By Upton, 
Three-base hits—Guy. Sacrifice hits—Bone, R. 
Whitney. Stolen bases—HIll, Myers, Leland, Va- 
rela, Ligon, Martin (2). Double play—Stone to 
Guy. Wild pitches—Upton, Whitney. Passed 
balls—Martin, T. Howard. Umpire—Mr, Meyers. 
Time of game—2 hours 15 minutes. 


First 
of Whitney, 3. 
by Whitney, 16. 


WESTERN-GEORGETOWN PREPS. 


Western was defeated, 14 to 6, Thurs- 
day, May 6, by Georgetown Preps. in a 
loosely played game, on Georgetown 
Field. Western's defeat was due to the 
heavy hitting of the Preps. McLaugh- 
lin and Bone were the stars of the game. 
In five times at bat Bone got off a three- 
bagger and two singles. 

This game gives the Preps. the series, 
as they have won two out of the three 
games which have been played. 


Score: 
W. H. S. 

Rr H a 1 E 
ray, 2b. 0 0 2 
ears 3b. 3 3 2 1 1 
Myers, 1b al 0 7 2 3 
T. Howard, ¢ -0 1 2 0 a 
Parham, ss 0 0 9 3 “ 
Stone, cf... 0 0 3 1 t 
J. Howard, If. aA 0 0 o “ 
Davidson, rf, 0 1 6 x e 
Lampson, p 0 oO 2 x 2 
Decker, p 0 0 1 2 oe 
Melian. 0 0 o 4 i. 
Todd, p-- Bal omyo 319 
Totals 3 BY 16 9 


Il 

GEORGETOWN, 
R by 
Nawn, 1) 0 * 2 r i 
Gaynor, ef. 1 1 0 0 
Ha.zllp, 3b 2 2 3 3 
Langmuir, ¢ 2 Tr 4 0 
Kerwin, If. pf 0 0 oO 
Brennan, rf. 1 0 0 0 
Loichot, 2b . 1 3 0 1 
Cablill, ss... 1 3 1 1 
McLaughlin, 3 1 5 1 
Welser, 1b.. 2 8 0 0 
O'Connor, ss, . 0 0 ue 1 
More, rf. :... 1 0 0 0 
Totals, Li sevae deccess B a u x 
Western High School.1 1 2 0 1010 6 
Georgetown Preps...0 1 4 3 4110 x—1 


First base on balis—Off McLaughlin, 3; off 
Lampson, 3; off Todd, 1 Innings pitched—By 
McLaughlin, 9; Le Lampson, 514; by Todd, 214 
Hits made—OM Lampson, 11; off Todd, 3: off 
McLaughlin, Struck out—By McLaughlin, 3; 


by Lampson, by Todd, 1. Home run—Kerwin. 
Three-base hit—Bone. Two-base hits—Davidson, 
Haiziip, Langmuir, Brennan. Sacrifice hits— 


Brennan, Welser, Myers. Stolen bases—Langmuir 
(2), Loichot, Weiser, Bone, Mallan, Davidson. 
Double play—McLaughlin to Weiser to Haizlip. 
Hit by pitcher—By Lampson, 1. Wz7ld_ pitches 
Lampson, McLaughlin. ‘assed balls—Langmulr, 
2; Dayldson, 1; Howard, 1. Umpires—Mr. 0’Con- 
nor, G. U., and Mr. Smith, G. U. Time of 
game—2 hours and 5 minutes. 


WESTERN-ST. JAMES. 


Saturday, May 8, the baseball team, 
with Mr. Matthews as caretaker, jour- 
neyed up to Hagerstown to play St. 
James’ School, and was defeated 5 to 4. 
The game was stopped at the end of the 
first half of the seventh to enable them 
to journey back again. 

Mr. H. Curtis Lampson started in to 
do the pitching, and for two innings all 
was well. Then the intense nervous 
strain of the game began to tell on Cur- 
tis. Also the runs began to accuinulate 
for the other side. At the end of the 
fourth, after five runs had piled up, Capt 
Hill decided that it would be a shame to 
make Mr. Lampson work any longer 
Upton took his place. That ender the 
scoring. In the meantime our brave 
boys had made four tallies, but, alas, no 
more were forthcoming. 
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Features of the game were Stone’s 
highly ornate catch of a long fly and the 


work of Howard behind the bat. Score: 
WESTERN. 


R H to) a e 
George, 2b....-.+5 siete 1 3 
I, Howard, If, 3b. 0 0 0 0 0 
Myers, ef. miter Uses 0 utr O fete 
Hill, 1Q.. el 1 7 0 0 
'. Howard, c. 0 0 3 2 0 
Decker, “If.. 0 0 0 0 9 
Parham, 3b. 0 0 1 9 2 
Malliy, ss. 0 0 1 2 x 
(Stone, ef. at 0 3 0 
Lampson, p. 0 1 0 1 0 
Upton, D.. 20 a a 8 YY 
Totals ...++.seeeeee eee 4 4 18 10 3 
ST. JAMES. 
R H 0 A K 
Rafter, al 1 al 0 0 
0 1 1 0 1 
0 0 1 0 0 
al 3 0 7 1 
et 1 1 0 0 
0 0 “ 3 v 
Jansen, ou 1 if 0 0 
Brock, 3b a 0 3 0 0 
Kerb, If. 0 2 0 0 1 
Totals . st) 21 10 3 
Western ROMS ee Om Oi Ole O=—t 
St. James 0 23 00 x—s 
Earned runs—St. James, 3; Western, 1. Struck 
out—By Gittings, 7; by Lampson, 2. Bases on 


balls—OfM Gittings, 1; off Lampson, 1. Hit iby 
pitched ball—Elder. Wild pitch—Gittings. Stolen 
Dases—Graham, Rock, George, Myers, Hill, Sav 
rifice hit—I. Howard. Umpire—Mr, } 
St. James. Times of game—1 hour, 


WESTERN-CENTRAL. 

Western lost again May 11, this time 
to Central, 12 to 3, due to Central's 
heavy hitting and errors by Western. 
Upton was hit for fifteen safeties and 
these combined with six errors easily 
gave Central the game. Features of the 
game were great stops by George and 
Guy in the fifth, Boushee’s hitting and 
Menefee’s steal of home in the eighth. 

No scores were made by either side 
until the third, when Central scored two. 
Boushee singled, stole second, went to 
third on Rheem’s infield out and scored 
on a wild pitch. Macdonald jumped in 
the way of one of Upton’s shoots, took 
second and third, when Howard threw 


into center field and continued «= 
when Stone threw over Guy’s : Ome 

Western tied the score ines fad, 
Hill and Howard singled aad Hen 
out at home on George’s tats ill Was 
George stole second and both Pitchey, 
came home when Boetler three 
Thomas in trying to catch Gane Past 
second. 8 off 

Central scored three more in 
on three hits, two stolen bases 
infield out. 

Western’s third run was made in 
seventh. Stone was safe on si the 
Guy received a base on balls, Buck el 
ard singled, and Myers laid down Ow- 
bunt, scoring Stone. 

Central added two in the sevent 
five in the eighth by heavy 


the fifth 
and an 


a neat 


venth and 
hitting and 


errors by Western. Score: 
CENTRAL, 
R 

Thomas, ss. a H 3 A 1D) 
Boushee, rf. 3 4 0 a 
Rheem, If. 1 1 1 p 1 
Menefee, ¢. Beet ea 
Macdonald, 1 3 2 6 * a 
Herriman, 3b. 0 1 2 "i 9 
Harrah, ef. 0 0 0 8 9 
Rawlings, 2b, Cyipcaat hy SP. Wy 
Boetler, p. +1 3 3 : 4 

Totalswcnwere note en 12 4% 7 8 % 

WESTERN. 
R 

Guy, 3b. 0 q v a i 
I. Howard, If. 0 2 1 0 
Meyers, rf. . 0 1 1 1 3 
Hill, w. ... OB Lieiert o acter ane 
T. Howard, ly out oa wae mien 
George, 2b. 1 0 1 1 3 
Mallan, ss. 0 S0l pie 0 igen may 
Bone, ss. U 0 1 2 2 
Stone, cf. hE PY ayo 5) 
Upton, p. SONS) MOm LON bat ay 

Totals) sick cpemis wos eet 8 8 23¢ Ty 6 


*Menefee out in third on Macdonald's interfer 
ence, 


Central .. 
Western 


Earned runs—Central. 5; Western, 1. Left on 
bases—Central, 6; Western, 8. First base on balis 
—or Upton, 2: off Boetler. 3. Struck out—By 
Upton, 4: by Boetler, 7. Three-base hits—Bou- 
shee, Boetler. Two-base hit—Macdonald.  Sacri- 
fice hits—Rawlings, acdonald. Stolen bases— 
Bonshee (3), Herriman, Menefee. Thomas. Har- 
tah. George (2), Stone (2). I. Howard. Hit by 
pltcher—Upton. Umpire—Mr. Hughes. Time of 
game—2 hours. 
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WESTERN-BUSINESS, 

Lost! That’s what Western did May 14 
in a fast game with Business. Score 7 
to 1. When the curtain went up om <he 
first act it was seen that Capt. Hill had 
rearranged his cast. Guy played the part 
of the shortstop and “Buck” Howard 
excellently portrayed the character of a 
fast third baseman. The entire cast 
worked well together, but Mr. Keane’s 
rival company carried the house by storm. 
Stone and Fegan were the stars of the 
occasion, Stone making two distinct hits 
in three appearances before the footlights 
and Fegan getting the plaudits of the 
multitude for his excellent catching. Mr. 
Howard, who rose from a sick-bed to 
play the part of Western’s catcher, was 
unable to perform more than one act. 
Myers took his place. 

The play ran along monotonously un- 
til the climax in the seventh act, when 
Myers made the hit of the occasion in 
his little song entitled, “Just One Run 
for Western.” In the last two acts there 
was very little action of any kind. 


CAST OF CHARACTERS. 


WESTERN. 

AB H oO A E 

Guy, 5S. .---- {4 iL 1 4 0 
Howard, 3b. 4 0 4 90 1 
Meyers, rf, 1 4 3 0 
Hill, 1b. 1 9 1 1 
T. How. 0 0 2 0 9 
Todd, lf, 2 1 1 3 0 
George, 2b. 0 3 2 Uy 
Stone, cf. « 2 3 0 0 
Upton, p. | 0 0 0 2 
Decker, rf. 0 0 0 i 
Totals .- 6 2 13 f 

BUSINESS. 

AB H oO A E 

Whitm'sh, cf. > 0 0 0 0 
Donnelly, 2b. 2 5 1 9 
Keane, 3b. . 3 0 1 7 
Naughton, If. - 0 o ) c 
Rawlings, p. o 1 8 : 
Davis, 8s, 2 2 1 o 
Gregory, 1 10 2 2 
Sehram. 0 0 0 o 
Fegan, ¢. 0 zo 3 9 
Totals 8 oF 18 3 


Western 


Business OF OO OF OF OOS! 


2.0.1.3, 0) 000=7 


Runs—Keane (2), Naughton, Rawlings, 

Davis, Donnelly, and Stone. Left eels ied) 
Western, 3; Business, 5. First base on balls— 
Off Rawlings, 2; off Upton, 4; off Todd, 3. In- 
niugs piteched—By Upton, 4; by Todd, 5. Hits 
made—Off Upton, 4; off Todd, 4. Struck out—By 
Rawlings, 9; by Upton, 2; by Todd, 4. Two-base 
hits—Donnelly. Sacrifice hits—Fegan, Meyers, and 
Hill. Stolen bases—Donnelly (4), Keane (2), 
Naughton (3), Gergory, and Todd. Wild pitch— 
Upton. Bmpire—Mr. Hughes. Time of game—1 
hour and 50 minutes. 


TIGER FRESHMEN VS. ALL-SCHO- 
LASTIC. 

The All-Scholastic baseball team of 
Washington, which annually visits 
Princeton, was defeated by the Prince- 
ton Freshmen May 8 by a score of I1 to 
1. The defeat was due to the natural 
lack of team work and to light hitting. 
Guy and Menefee were the only Wash- 
ington boys to get hits, Menefee knock- 
ing out two singles and a double and 
Guy getting a single. Western was rep- 
resented by Guy and Robeson, and Nor- 
ris McLean. 

The Scholastics scored their only run 
in the ninth. McDonald walked, stole 
second, took third on Martin’s bunt and 
tallied when Menefee singled to left. 

Features of the game were Menefee’s 
hitting, a fast double play by Guy and 
Whitney and the fielding of McDonald. 
After the game the team remained on 
the field as guests of the track manage- 
ment of Princeton to see the dual meet 
with Yale. The boys were in charge of 
Edmund Brady, secretary of the Wash- 
ington Princeton Alumni Association, 
and Dr. Phelps, of Yale. They were 
the guests of the Elm Club while at the 


University. Score: 
SCHOLASTIC. 


AB 


Guy. 3bi ... 
MeDonald, 
Martin, Ss. -~ 


wane 
lot 


1 
1 
9 
0 
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» 


vt 
Menefee, 1b, 0 
Rheem, If. 
Kobson, 
Hunter, © 
Baker, rf. 
Whitney, P 


loc ne 
© 


1b 


Totals ..eceeeeeeeeert 29 4 28 Vv u 
PRINCETON. 

AB H 9 3 a 
Parker, 1 i 0 0 
Granger, z uw 0 0 
Guining, 5 5) 0 y 
Sterrett % 1 3 0 
White, % 5 % 5 
Cooney, ‘ 1 0 0 0 
Bowman, rf. 7 3 1 0 
Winants, 4 x 3 0 
Chrystie, i ,) 4 0 
Bergen, DP. 3 a 2 & 
Totals - 13 20 9 0 
0 1—1 

All-Scholastle 0000 aa 
Princeton 11001 x—ll 
k 2), Sterrett 

Runs—McDonald, Parker, Gunning (2), Stet 

2 v 2) r 5) Winants, Chrystie. 
@, White (2), Bowman Witte, sterrett, Gran: 


hits—Menefee, 

Sacrifice hit—Rheem. 
Menefee, Sterrett, Bowman ( 
ball, 


-base 
ger, Chrystie. 
—McDonald 


Stolen bases 
2), Gua- 
“Donald, 


ning, Coone First base on ba : 
Meneree, Cooney (2), Parker. Str By 
Whitney, 3; by Menefee, 1; by Ch by 
Bergen, Double play—Guy ito Whitn to 
Guy. Umplire—Mr. Van Cléye. Time of game— 
{ hour and 30 minutes, Attendance—3,000. 
APROPOS! 


Little marks in German, 
Little marks in French, 
Make the baseball player 


Sit upon the bench. —Exr. 


TRACK. 


This year has been a very successful 
track year for Western. In the Federal 
and Georgetown Prep. meets the track 
team has stood high and has shown to 
advantage in other meets. There has 
been a large number of Western entries 
in nearly every meet and even if they 
have not always won, the right spirit has 
been there. Bone, Tanner and Gutherz 
should be congratulated for their good 
work and efficient management and on 
behalf of the school we wish to thank 
them: 


GEORGETOWN PREp. 


NS SCORED, 


MIrIey, 


Central High S 
Baltimore Clty Coilege 2 
Georgetown Prep. a B41 
Western High Sehool . 28 
Technical High School 1G 
Episcopal High School, 0 
Lwyoln High School, a} 
Brown Vr. it. School. 7 
Business High School. . y 
: 4 
In spite of muddy grounds anq th 

hreat. 

ening weather the Georgetown p at. 
re 
meet, held May 1, was a decided sical 
As usual in such cases Centra] fence SS, 
the top, six points ahead of Baltim at 
Ore 


City College. Western 
place with ten points. 

The best thing about the meet from 
Western standpoint was the fact “a 
Baker Robinson won the mile run, beall 
ing out Bacon, of Baltimore, by six or 
seven yards. He certainly ran a class: 
race and if he keeps in training he should 
be a valuable man for the spring meet, 

Aires ran well in the 75-yard dash 
He won his heat, was second in ine 
semi-finals and finished recond in the 
finals. Gutherz, our eminent manager 
took third place in the half-mile Anal 
Fowle also got a third in the high iunip 
with a jump of 4 feet 11 inches, “Chip- 
pie” Semmes, the infant prodigy, almost 
but not quite broke into the select circle 
in the pole vault. He was beaten out by 
four inches, making a vault of 8 feet 46 
inches and finishing fourth: Some day 
“Chippie” will grow and then watch 
him! 

The summaries : 


ard dash, novice—First heat—Won by ( 
. H. Si; second, P. O’Brien, G. P. ‘Mme, 


took fourth 


Second heat—Won by E. C lly, 
; cond, Hs Robertson, By Hs Ss. vthny, 
0.09 Third heat—Won by H. Nawn, G. P.: 
second, Lelshear, G. P. Time, 0.09 2. Fourth 


heat—Won_ by J. Langmuir, G. P.; second, 
Shore, B. H. 8. No time taken. First pernauay 
Won by C. Aires, W. H. S.; second, J. Langmuir, 
ee es ey ht) ack Sreondyeenit- Analy on by 
5. mnelly, G. P.; second, L. eB ween Si 
Time, 0.00 2-5. eR 
100-yard_dash—First heat—Won by W. Rath- 
bone, B. H. S.; second, HB. Connelly, G. P. Time, 
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11 45. Second heat—Won by B. 

91) second, J, Cronley, B. H.'s. memes Ole ae 
d heat—Won by F. Weiser, G. Pes second 
ik. Graham, G. P. ‘ime, 0.12 13. Fourth heat 
Won by J. Patterson, B. C. C.; second, p. 
O'Brien, G. Time, 0.11 3-5. First seml-finai— 
Won by I’. Welser, G. P.; second, W. C. Rathbone 
Won by R Grnimae Lr pecong seml-final— 
0 y aro » G. P.; secon . C. Patter 
son, B. CC. Time, 0.11 1-5, [ek Cas 

ggo-yard ran—Won by J. J. Gallagher, B. P.; 
second, B. A. Rogers, B. C. C.; (Guth 
cra, We HS. ime, 2.11 45, chira yy Me Goth 

120-yard low hurdles—Ivirst heat— a 
punt, G. P.; Second, 5. Stahiford: B. CG, ‘ime; 
0.18. Second heat—Won by J. Bragg, CG. H. i 
second, J, Silkman, B. C. ©. Time, 0.17, ‘Third 
heat—Won by R. Lancaster, C. H second, T. 
Bean, B.C. C. Time, 0.17 45. Fourth heat— 
Won by Heiskell, G. P. Time, 0.17 4-5. 

75-yard dash, novice—Final heat—Won by J. 
Langmuir, G. B.; second, C. Aires, W. H.'S.; third 
L. Shore, B. H. S_ Time, 0.09, A i 

yar jash—Final heat—Won by J. C. Pat- 
terson, B. C, C.: second, F. Weiser, G. ae ak 
Ww. C. Rathbone, B. H. S. Time, 0.11. zs 
220-yard dash—Won by F. Weiser, G. P.; sec- 
ond, J. C, Patterson, B. C. C.; third, R. Black- 
ford, ©. H. S. Time, 23 seconds. 

120-yard low hurdles—Final heat, won by G. 
Hunt, C. H. S.; second, J. Bragg; third, R. Lan- 
easter, C. H. 8S. Time, 17 seconds. 

Ciera eh hue by i Robinson, W. H. 8.; 
second, G. C, Bacon, B. C. ©.; third, M. Huré 
T. H.'S.. Time, 511 35. we 

aso yard run—Won by G. Wallace, BE. H. S.; 
second, J. M. Le Cato, B. ©. C.; third, R. Black- 
ford, Bb. H. S. Time, 0.56 2 

Two-mile run; special race—Won by J. J. Gal- 
lagher, B. P.; second, C. Dix, ©, . $.; third, 
Irazler, S. P. C. Time, 10. 

One-mile relay—Won by Central High School 
(Hamilton, F. Reuter, H. Rollins; Cheney, cap- 
tain); second, Baltimore City College (Rogers, 
captain; Le Cato, Cronley, Stahiford); third, 
Georgetown Prep. School (Nawn, Helskell, Dahl; 
Welser, captain). 

Running broad ied pe by. G. Hamilton, ©. 
H. S.; second, E. Stahiford, B. C.; third, J. Lang- 
mulr, G. P.. Distance, 18 feet 10 Inches. 

Running high jump—Won by G. Cronley, 5 feet 
2 inches; second, B. Spransy, T. H. S.; feet; 
third. G. Fowle, W. H. S.. 4 feet 11 inches. 

Pole yault—Won by 5. Spldell, 9 feet, C. H- 
S.; second place, tie between F. Spidell, Cc. 
$.) and W. Farmer, T. H. 8., 8 feet 10 Inche: 
points divided. Farmer winning toss-up for med: 

12-pound shot put—Won by W. Ganster, L. WW. 
S., 42 feet 5 inches; second, B. Spransy. T. H. S., 
40 feet 4 inches; third, E. Kerwin, G. P., 38 feet 
11_inches. 

12-pound hammer-throw—Won by J. Kelly, © 
H. S., 114 feet 2 Inches; second, H. Spransy, . 
HW. S.) 113 feet 1 Inch; third, W. Ganster, L. H. 
S.. 111 feet. 


INTERCLASS MEET. 


The interclass meet which was post- 
poned from May 7 on account of rain 
was held May 17 on the athletic field and 
large numbers of classy athletes partici- 
pated. 

The sophomore class captured first 


honors with 47 points and the haughty 
senlors were a close second with 42. 
Third and fourth places went to the 
Juniors with 27 points and the freshmen 
with 11. 

Davidson R. Adams and Schofield 
made the best individual scores, each 
scoring 10 points. Gutherz ran a fine 
race in the 880, beating out Dyson by 
about 20 yards. Dyson won the mile 
run, a close race with Robinson. 

The pole vault was one of the most 
closely contested events of the day. Guy 
and Semmes tied for first with good 
vaults of 8 feet 9 inches. Guy won the 
toss-up for first place and the points 
were divided. 

Davidson won the 75-yard hurdles in 
the remarkable time of 10 2-3 seconds, 
setting a new record for Western High 
School. 

P. S.—This is the first time this event 
has been run at Western. 

The senior relay was one of the most 
exciting events on the program. Abbott, 
the first man up, was off like a flash and 
after running a great race with his shad- 
ow touched off Taylor with a lead of two 
feet. Taylor ran a good race, but at the 
line his shadow slipped between his legs 
and touched off Robinson’s shadow with 
a lead of six feet. Robinson, who is 
shorter than Taylor, finished only four 
feet behind his dark opponent and then 
came the mighty Gutherz. Hard as he 
ran his opponent kept just ahead until 
three yards from the finish the sun went 
in. -That put the shadow out of it and 
Gutherz flashed across the line a winner 
by two feet. 

Capt. Tanner and Manager Gutherz 
deserve great credit for their hard and 
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effigient labor in getting up this meet. 
Mandger Gutherz especially is to be con- 
gratilated on the'sticcess of the event. 


0° Phe’Summaries : 
for—Won by Adams; 


son; second, Robinsons 


75 yards: jun secund, Hun 
or}, third, De Witt 
#9 »pineawon by Dy: 


ye second, 
eonds. 

by Sophomores 

second, 


senidr—Won ‘by Hi 
> third, Obe chain. Time, 8 


Fisher; 
SUE ile ‘relay: junlor—Wwon 
alt i trace. Kirby, Holden); 


(Adams, Shoemaker, \ ki 

‘Freshmen’ (Huiiter, ‘Stone, De Witt, Whiting). 

‘time, 1 m. 3 a : 
Running proad jump: open—Won by Schofield, 


d, Schaaf, 17 feet 3 inches; 


third, Schaaff, ¢ 
Si open—Won by Tanner; second, Bar- 
Time, 25 seconds. 


Y-Aigh jump—¥ 
ond, Leetch, 5, feet; third, Fowle, 5 feet. 
M440 yards: open—Won by. 
ner; third, ‘Abbott. Time, 57 
13-pound shot-put—Won by 
Inches; second, Ingersoll, 25 
Davidson, 35 feet. 

Pole yaultt—Won by Guy, 
ond, Semmes, 8 feet 9 inches; 
feet 3 inches. 

600 yards: janior— 
kin; third, Bradley. Time, 1m. 36 4-5s. 

sso yards—Won py Gutherz; second, Dyson; 
third, Thom. Time, 2m. 6s. 

75-yard hurdles—Won_ by Davidson; second, 
Randolf; third, Pratt. ,Time, 10 2-8 seconds. 

1 mile relay: senior—Won by Seniors (Abbott, 
Taylor, Robinson, Gutherz). Time, 3m. 29s. 


seconds. " 
Scofield, 36 feet 6% 
feet 1 inch; third, 


8 feet 9 Inches; sec: 
third, Holden, $8 


Won by Adams; second, Lar- 


+f 


~ TENNIS. 

_In the Interscholastic Tennis Tourna- 
tent held’at Princeton, Saturday, May 8, 
the championship was won by Johnson, 
of Brooklyn. The point of interest to 
Westerners is that Norris McLean came 
within an ace of winning the champion- 
ship. He defeated all comers up to the 
semi-finals, but was then beaten by Jolin- 
son. 

The two school tennis courts are in 
fair condition and are in daily use, the 
boys playing on the west court and the 
girls on the one to the éast. Tennis 
seems to be very popular just_now w.th 
the girls. When the court’ is in use 
they play all over the adjacent lawns. 
Ask Mr. Huntberger. 7 


By next season the La 
two co: 
Urts 


probably be in good condition 
ter than at present. They { 
with,age- 

This school could put forth 


Will 
Much bet. 


will in-proye 


good. tennis team if inte Pretty 
aroused in the sport. There are a Were 
ber of good players here now ma 
ing “Weary” Wilson, the chil Bee 
Wisconsin avenue, an.] others, if wollt 


he a good plan to get up a team f 

each class and have an Inter-class Bee 
nament. Then from the winners a nl 
class bunch could be selected to certian 
the school. ab! 


A GRADUATE. 


So, here’s td dear old Western 

Whose name we love to hear, 

For there is no place like Western 
Andwwe hold no place so dear. 4 
But the days we've left behind us, 


When we each day did go 


And read from books of Milton, 
From Virgil and Cicero. 
Those days'to us have hurried past | 
And “has beens” all are we, 
And so as here we look our last |i; 
Upon the Western High . 
We realize more our love for her, f 
As we say our last “good-bye.” 

—W. L. Baker. 


A shade bustled up to St. Peter. “My 
good man,” he said, “will you tell me 
where-l can go to procure souvenir post 
cards?” ; 

And St. Peter, eying him sourly, told 
him Wlier€ Tie could ‘go.Puck. 
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MODERN AIR NZ INIA NS: 


PHOTO BY AIRES. 


THE COMMISSIONED OFFICERS. COMPANY “H” 1909. 


On May t9th, 1909, Western sent on 
the competitive field one of the best 
companies which has ever represented 
the school. It is needless to say that it 
was officered by three of the ablest men 
in the history of the school. The way 
in which Captain Parker worked up his 
material and the fine discipline which he 
demanded of his company will mark him 
in the annals of his Alma Mater as a 
man of whom the school was proud. 


Of course it would only be history to 
But 
there are two facts connected with this 


say “Well, boys, we've lost again.” 


well worth mentioning. Company H 
drilled in such a manner as to set the 
hearts of the pupils and backers of the 
It will prob- 


ably never be given out exactly how near 


other schools to fluttering. 


the company came to winning. It is 
enough to say that the cadets were proud 


of having the honor to lose in such a 
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company, and certainly the school feels be borne in mind that work and ice 

the same way. Another thing typical of line should begin the first drill iscip. 
ne characteristic way in year and not one moment latices the 


Company H is tl 
which it met defeat. It had done its 
best and in defeat felt no malice toward 


the lucky company. 

After the regiment was dismissed from 
the competitive field Company H was 
brought back to the school, where the 
faculty had prepared a delightful supper 
for the cadets. Everyone was in good 
spirits and all enjoyed themselves thor- 
oughly. Captain Parker made a fine 
speech in which he thanked the men for 
the way in which it had supported him. 
He said that he was satisfied with the 
drill which they put up on the field and 
that it was no one’s fault that the drill 
was lost. In conclusion he announced 
that Corporal Schofield was awarded the 
medal as the best corporal in Company 
H, and that Corporal Deeble had re- 
ceived honorable mention. Lieutenant 
Baker followed with an equally good 
speech, in which he said that Private 
Krentzlin was awarded the medal as the 
best experienced man and that Private 
Bantz received honorable mention. Lieu- 
tenant Weeks followed, awarding the 
medal for the best inexperienced man to 
Private Flagg, giving the honorable men- 
tion to Private Smith. Sergeant Lynn 
awarded the ribbons for the best drilled 
squad to Corporal Shreve’s squad. The 
evening closed with a few yells for the 
company and for the school. 

In closing the military notes of this 
year it would not be inappropriate to 
speak a word about next year. It is up 
to every man in the company who returns 
to the school next year to go in and 
make up a large company. It must also 


company has ever yet won the dri] 
“spurt.” Conscientious, hard Sat 
fails to land that flag and it is 9 
company having the best disciiite 
the hardest working men ie 
As a last word, “Go in next 

«oy ae NACE 
win. 


V by 5 
never 
ly the 
d and 
Wins, 
T and 


THE RIFLE MATCH 
During the Easter holidays the 
ond annual school boys’ rifle shoot a 
held at the Winter Armory under we 
auspices of the National Capital ae 
and Revolver Club, of Washington Ba 
Western High School was well a 
sented by the Rifle Association of (i 
school and did very creditable w, a 
The school team consisting of pies 
Robie, Weber, Bourne, Herbst, and Res 
tor, made a score of 530, which gaye tied 
second place in the interscholastic sho s 
The team representing Company th cen 
posed of Robie, Garner, Rector, a 
Richmond, also made a very Acten 
score of 355. Every man making a Be 
of 82 or over (40 standing and 42 ane 
of a possible 100, at a distance of 50 
feet, received a junior marksmanship dec- 
oration from the National Rifle Asso- 
ciation of America. The following are 
the names of the Western men receivin 
that decoration and_ their Be erie 
scores : 
Garner 
Richmond 
Herbst 
Tharpp ... 
Robie ..:. 
Bourne 
Weber 


Continued on page 20! 


THE WESTERN, 


A SAD STORY. 
’Twas Victor Hugo who went one night 
Into the library and turned out the light. 
Upstairs he went, some peace to find, 
And there to greet him was his wife so 
kind. 


The greeting was sweet as it well 
might be; 

They spoke a short while and then, you 
see, 

Attempting their great fatigue to forget 

They retired in comfort, and turned off 
the jet. 


Soon both were in Dreamland where we 
all love to go. 

Forgotten were sorrows and trials and 
woe. 

When lo! on the floor of the room just 
below 

A fotostep was heard as stealthy and 


slow. 


Awakening suddenly Victor grew dazed; 
He knew not how he had so strangely 
been crazed. 


School 
Notes 


wn 
Arousing his wife in an alarming tone, 
He said, “My dear, waken, they’re rob- 


bing our home.” 


His wife was so startled she could not 


arise. 

But lay there just lazily rubbing her 
eyes. 

And Victor on hearing the footstep 
again 


Said, “Dear, go down stairs and chase 
out those men.” 


Mrs. Hugo was game, but she did not 
care 

To disturb her slumber by descending 
the stair. 

So very serenly with words soft and 
slow 

She said to her husband, “No, Victor 
Hugo.” 

—E. G. G., ’Io. 


Miss Wood to class—“Note the differ- 
ence between these two Idyls. You re- 
member that we started last a logical 
way; that is, we started before the be- 
ginning: co 
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“My son, don't y: a. 
THE RIFLE MATCH. Myson, don't you know what 
ued.from page 18-1 papers to little boys who smoke gj hap. 
Coville .*- men.” —Ex. Ide olq 
Bushnell ; ess) Oe 
Harwéod Whatado. 
utinesent c al you mean when 
Thom setae eee s A slae aswour hate You say 


Richmond, A....+-sseesesseer eset 
The following men by their remark- 


able high scores won individual prizes: 
Garner, 293; Weber, 291- Weber also 
won a handsome silver medal for making 
second best score at sub-target gun. 
aa ee 
In Study Hall—Pratt: May I speak? 
Miss Wood: Yes, if you do it quietly 
and without’ talking. 
ee 
Lewis in Math—An integer is a num- 
‘ber which can be dividéd by itself with- 
_out having anything left over. 
“Tn Physical Géography—The rain in 
_Atizona is very dry. 
“We're glad to note that the student 
_did not say “extra dry.” 


When Captain Parker was asked why 
he did not go in for athletics he is said to 
“have replied: 

“Foot-ball is the game for eleven, 
Base-ball is the game for nine; 
Hockey is the game for seven, 

But ‘fussing’ is the game for mine.” 


In Aq French—‘We heard the rust- 
ling of the water.” 


Miss. G to pupil—“Get up and 
talk on your feet. 

The Class Wit—‘“I’m sorry, but I 
didn’t come prepared to talk on that 
subject.” : 


Whose paper are you reading this time, 
you sponge? 


Darkness that can be felt—pfy 


= SSS 


If you want to be robbed of your 
name put it in your umbrella fy saad 


She (at the piano)—‘“Listen! 
; 3 Sten: Ho 
you like this refrain?” Maids 
He—"Very, much. The mo 
; z i Te you re- 
Fain theibetter’T lke’ oy) arm 


And soon ‘beside the swimming hole : 
The warm spring sunshine glows 
And lilies shed their fragrance while 
The small boys shed. their clothes, 
TF 1 
“Cheer up, friend, you have a bright 
iuture before you,” said the parson to 
the dying editor. 
“That’s what is bothering me.” 
the chemical laboratory—“Think of 
working for four years, just to be one of 


Taylor, pointing to a glass graduate in 
those. Got to get good marks all’ the 
way up, too, even if you are empty in- 
side.” 


Teacher—‘What is the plural of ra- 
dius?” 
Pupil—“Diameter.”—Ex. 


The freshmen like to study, 
The sophomores get enough; 
The juniors are always ready 
And the seniors make a bluff—E-v. 
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SALUTATORY. 


You have all heard the story of the 
Lig brown bear who had spent his life 
in captivity at a Zoo, until one day he 
overheard two girls near his cage chat- 
ting about their coming-out party. This 
sounded interesting to him, so he de- 
termined to see what a party 
be like. After struggling for 


such 
would 


DOROTHY MERRIAM 


many days against a weak bar of his 
cage he at last broke through, and was 
free! But his “coming out” was only 
for a short time, for he was soon re- 


captured and returned to his cage. 

As we are all assembled here to- 
night for the last time, and look back 
on what .we have done, and ahead to 
what we hope to do, is it not indeed 
the “coming-out party” of our lives? 
We are standing at the threshold of a 
new life to which we have been pa- 
tiently and painstakingly guided by our 
teachers. Some of us leave these kind 
friends to begin our life’s work at once, 
while others, like the bear who broke 
out of his cage, are to be recaptured 
and tucked safely away under the pro- 
tection of another Alma Mater who 
shall mold from the material in this 
class men and women who shall con- 
tribute their full share to the progress 
of the world. 

So to the teachers who have worked 
so conscientiously in our behalf all 
these years; to all the parents and 
friends; to those Alumni who have 
come here to-night; and to those who 
shall follow in our footsteps, the Class 
of ‘og extends its heartiest greetings. 


CLASS HISTORY. 
The first appearance of the class of 
1909 waS many years ago, away back 


in 1905 to be exact. We were the 


6 = 


class in numbers 


e school, but 


largest Freshman 
which had ever graced th 
unfortunately the same could not be 
said of us in regard to size. 

The greater part of our first year 
acquainted with 


was spent in getting 
important 


ourselves and the various 
points of school life. We soon learned 
that a sense of “responsibility” 1s the 
root of all good. One of our number 
was so impressed with this last state- 
ment that he carved it into his desk. 

Many great events took place that 
year. Western won her first football 
championship, our class furnished the 
high privates of the rear rank in the 
winning company and the beauty of 
the school was enhanced by the addi- 
tion of those marvelous botanical speci- 
mens, the tulips and the crocuses. 

The beginning of the Sophomore 
year saw our numbers much dimin- 
ished. We made up for the loss, how- 
ever, in the increased dignity of our 
position. How we did look down on 
the miserable Freshies! 

We were now well up in all the 
tricks of school life and were fast be- 
coming experienced in the gentie art 
of bluffing. The year before we had 
studied hard, but now we blew gaily 
along, taking occasional rides on our 
ponies, and skipping “ovm" to get 
extra hours in the “Lab.” 

In the “Lab” we first met the ele- 
vator. It was one of our greatest de- 
lights to ride on 
write our names in the shaft. 


elevator and 
But life 


on the elevator had its ups and downs. 


said 


It was all very nice to ride easily down, 
but when we had to pull up ourselves 
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several tons of fuming acid and tw 
more Juniors who were bossing t} Ms us 
it was a sadly different tale. > cameo 
When we were not on the eleva 
we were making red fire and gun if 
der and setting it off in the aiaies 
Once when the bell rang we had 2 
powder left over, so we dumped * 
into a waste jar. Along came a serious 
and dignified Junior. He lit his Burnes 


and threw the match in the jar. Th 
re en, 


=| 


H 
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DONALD LANGLEY DUTTON 


though he kept his seriousness, his 
dignity suddenly departed. 

We lost a dear friend when matinee 
day abolished, and when the 


semester ended we also lost a number 


was 


of our classmates. 
One spring day Mr. Palmer added 
to the brightness of life by coming to 
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school with a bright blue suit and a 
brilliant yellow tie. 


We were nearly 
blinded. 


Although I can not say we won the 
baseball championship, we certainly 
helped win it. One of the mightiest 
men on the team was a member of our 
class, no other than “Egghead” Me- 
Lean, “the human phosphate.” “Egg- 
head” had a bad habit of getting passed 
to first and then stealing second, which 
was most productive of runs. 

The next year, as Juniors, we occu- 
pied Mrs. Young’s room, number 2, 
under military discipline. As a penalty 
for tardiness we had to copy several 
pages of Emerson's Essays, and it is 
said one of us copied the whole list 
and then started over again. 

The great advantage of Room II 
was that we beat all others to Mrs. 
Muntz’s shop by making a break out 
of the front door. The class lost a 
brilliant member when Fort left for 
Annapolis to become an Admiral. 

Toward the end of the year a Ger- 
man comedy was given in which Mr. 
Wharton played one of the leading 
parts with his usual vim and grace. 

A horrible accident befell one of our 
most esteemed members in the “Lab.” 
“Tired Tom” Wilson spilled a bottle of 
nitric acid over his clothes and the 
clothes began to vanish. As his trous- 
ers began to depart Tom made a bee- 
line for the door. Grasty came to the 
rescue with a bottle of ammonia and 
Tom disappeared in a cloud of steam. 
The last seen of him he was beating it 
rapidly toward Tennallytown envel- 
oped in a Turkish wrapper borrowed 


from Mr. Conlin. 


Next we appeared as high and 
haughty Seniors. Those who were 
fortunate enough to get into Room I 
had the advantage of hearing Miss 
Read's sparkling gems of wit and 
shafts of sarcasm. Of course, Miss 
Reed had used many of her jokes on 
preceding Senior classes, but they were 
new to us. 

The football team upheld the tradi- 
tions of the school by defeating Central 
in grand style, 10 to 0. Capt. Oben- 
chain deserves great credit for his able 
work in coaching the team. 

We took great pleasure in welcoming. 
Mr. Sigsbee to our class. During his 
waking moments he ably demonstrated 
thet taming lions was his strong point. 

There was much mystery surround- 
ing Lieut. Weeks and his officer’s pin. 
It was a long, long time before it left 
him, and even then it was hinted that 
it had been taken from him by main 
force. 

The class elections were held amidst 
great excitement, and it was several 
weeks before the final marks of the 
contest were eradicated. 

Our “Night With Milton” was con- 
sidered the finest Christmas entertain- 
ment ever held at Western. Comus’ 
Rout, in which Parham and Semmes 
played the parts of monkeys with re- 
markable naturalness, was a feature. 
Our esteemed editor, Mr. Adams, was 
as usual the goat. 

This same Adams had a very strange 
and peculiar habit. He would ask a 
young lady to go to a dance with him and 
then at the last moment his nerve would 
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‘he Lunch Room € ee 

fail him and he would send a substitute The Lunch Room Club was formed 
in our Senior year. Its motto w 

as 


in his place. 
Our Senior year saw the passing of 


one of Western’s institutions. Mrs. 
Muntz sold her shop and retired from 
business. Probably the Muntz Quar- 
tette and John Remey’s bass voice got 
on her nerves. 

Along about this time Harry 
Semmes, the infant prodigy, grew SO 
hard that even Miss Reed’s pointed 
barbs of sarcasm had no effect on him. 

The French play given under Mad- 
ame Bimont’s direction was the most 
successful ever given here. John Re- 
mey as a solemn judge was one of the 
best characters. 

One day, in Latin, Decker was called 
upon for the review. As he had no 
paper he started to read Adams’. But 
he could not read the writing. The 
teacher thought it a great joke and let 
it go at that. But the class saw that 
it would be no use to write reviews if 
the others could not read them. So 
they didn’t. Soon after this Adams left 
school to prepare for Princeton, but he 
could not resist coming back once in 
a while to loiter outside the Latin class 
door and make the others envious. 

Manning was so proud of his small 
and dainty feet that he wore bright yel- 
low shoes to make them conspicuous. 

One of the greatest events of our 
Senior year was the game between 
Rooms I and IV, which was played to 
show the baseball team some real ball. 
Mr. Mathews was the star of the game, 
although Taylor won fame by coming to 
bat in the ninth with the bases full and— 
striking out. 


“Very hungry, not much money,” On 
of its members used to capture Breathe 
ies and eat their lunch. me 

The tennis courts were added to 
Western's list of attractions. With the 
help of the Senior Roller they will un- 
doubtedly be very fine some day, 

Captain Parker kept up the family 
reputation in “fussing,” almost out- 
shining his illustrious brother. He was 
ably assisted in this line by “Honey 
Boy” Smith. Although we lost the 
drill the company made a fine showing, 
and was a credit to its officers. 

Our debating team, after quite a suc- 
cessful campaign, ended the season in 
a burst of glory by defeating Tech. 

Then, to show his great versatility, 
Mr. Gutherz, our crack half-miler, won 
the University of Pennsylvania schol- 
arship, thereby adding to the honor 
and glory of the class of 1909. 


THE CLASS PROPHECY. 

Everybody thought Uncle Lester a 
rather queer old codger, and very few 
people understood him. His letters 
had of late been less and less frequent, 
and as none of us knew much about 
him, anyway, I was hardly surprised 
on reading one morning the news of 
his death. So the real surprise came 
next day. It was a heavily sealed en- 
velope from his lawyers, accompanied 
by a note. The note was explanatory, 
but the letter was astonishing. It went 
this way: 
My Dear Nephew: 

Receiving this letter the day after 
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my death, you may consider yourself 
fortunate as being the first person 
privileged to explore the fourth dimen- 
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JOHN TERRY REMEY 
sion. My temporimeter, which cost 
five years of work, is on the way. Be 
prudent with it. 
Signed, etc. 
His letter left with me 
I wondered what a 


the usual 


blunt impression. 
temporimeter was, and finally dropped 
the whole thing as uninteresting. It 
wasn't, though. In due time a box did 
arrive; immense, impressive and pon- 
derous. Its opening disclosed the most 
bewildering array of appliances, and I 
wished that Wharton or some other 
scientific gentleman had been there to 
appreciate them. The said temporime- 


Ot + 
ter was a large, doubtfut looxing ob- 


a 


ject, like Griffin’s lunch box. Likewise 
one might get in it through a door. It 
seems that Uncle had been one of the 
fifty-seven in search of the fourth di- 
mension—whatever that was—and the 
only .successful one. 


; By getting into 
his contraption and performing certain 
incantations to the tune of electric cur- 
rents, one could travel into the past or 
future as easily as, let us say, Smith 
might demonstrate a proposition. A: 
little trip into the future would, I 
thought, relieve the monotony of not 
going to school, so I resolved to try 
the thing, studying the directions to 
that end. Within a few days I made 
preparation to depart. This consisted 
in moving the box to some secluded 
spot (Cleveland Park met my require- 
ments admirably), and of getting in it: 
The door was carefully shut, a switch 
turned, and I fell off into the fourth 
dimension, that queer, uncanny and 
misunderstood region. A strange diz- 
ziness overcame me, such as one expe- 
riences while falling ina dream. How- 
ever, I managed to stop the thing about 
twenty-two years ahead, and hastily 
jumped out. 


A quiet sylvan view presented itself 
to my astonished gaze. 
difficulty in getting through the rank 
growth of yerbage nearby, but finally 


I had some 


side were 


gained a clearing. By my 
the rusty remains of the Tenallytown 
car line, but eastward Cleveland Park 
was, even yet, a wilderness. Quite by 
accident I came upon a man who 
looked like Robert Walcott Weeks. It 
was. Thus reminded of the ’og class, I 


was about to make greetings, when to 
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my horror I discovered he was picking 


currants from one of th 
plants. Suddenly he glanced about and 
exclaimed “Ah, vous voila!” Robert 
always burst out into French in times 
of great stress. Then, recovering his 
equanimity, he talked quite a little. It 
appeared that his career was checked 
and checkered. At present, unlike Al- 
ladin’s uncle, who exchanged new 
lamps for old, this delightful gentleman 
did quite the opposite. 

“But what has become of our class ie 
I queried, mindful of my mission. 


ose new electric 


“They're all right, they are,” he as- 
sured me. “Come on up and I'll show 
’em to you. 

“They're not all in your house,” I 
protested, listening for but not hearing 
any noise of a tumult. 


“Well, you come up and lemme 
show you” (This with Delphic, though 
unnatural, certainty). Thus persuad- 
ed, we were soon in his study, consist- 
ing of—well, I won't say what. Con- 
spicuously placed was a rotorphone, an 
instrument which is to the eye what 
the telephone is to the ear. After a 
tedious description, my friend started 
the phone. Surely all of our glorious 
class, with its peerless officers, must 
have become millionaires and duchesses 
at least. So I thought. 

The room darkened, the square re- 
ceiver of the apparatus flashed with a 
play of color, and I suddenly recog- 
nized a well-known Georgetown cor- 
ner. Obenchain was there, using that 
same swagger stick for a lady-killer, 
but he had a bad aim. The view faded 
into that of a familiar parlor, crowded 


: SS 
with gentlemen whom I knew ; 
not. 


Evidently Miss Merriam’s Sunday 
night receptions were still a succe 
Then the Rockville pike ap a 
fj ite appeared, 
Baldwin was sprinting a thirty-six-mile 
marathon without visible effort. The 
; 1 
I saw Miss Sheehy and Miss Silliman 
two popular society butterflies, circlin 
Dupont Circle in a taxicab. While 1 
watched, Miss Muir strolled up Con- 
necticut Avenue with somebody. I was 
told she belonged to the Leisure Class, 
The next was an interior scene. The 
place reminded one of Room XII. Sud- 
denly a wild-eyed man rushed in. Oh 
yes, it was McLean, the egg-head yt 
der. I perceived he was writing five 
verbs simultaneously, between bells. 
Then Weeks turned on the telephone 
attachment, that I might hear as well 
as see. The quiet burbling of water 
and restful green soothed one. There 
was Miss Day in the woods drawing 
all sorts of things. Suddenly the in- 
terior of a giant auditorium covered 
the receiver. Goodpasture was deliv- 
ering the last spasm of a three-day 
speech on “Acoustics and the Dispo- 
sition of Waste Paper.” The big au- 
dience was perfectly quiet; evidently 
spellbound. But no; on close examina- 
tion, I found it was asleep. After that 
T saw Miss Powers in the library of 
the Carnegie Institute, evidently libra- 
rian. Miss Goode, I was told, had de- 
voted her life to work in the settle- 
ments, with the most gratifying results. 
The long distance phone showed me 
Hill going down his mine shaft in 
Bull Frog, Nevada. The mine yielded 
nothing but slate. This faded into a 
quiet sitting room. Miss Taylor was 
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busily writing at a large table, and dis- 
patching missives by several messen- 
gers. After an active political life she 
had settled down in Elkins, and was 
now a imember of the Daughters of the 
Civil War. After that, a rural scene. 
Parker, in walking boots and flannel 
shirt, was tramping a dusty road. He 
had the same fierce Company H scar- 
ing look, developed by his activities as 
deputy sheriff. Before that he had 
been lineman for a wireless telegraph 
company, which subsequently failed. 
Then the beautiful interior of some 
music hall was visible, where only the 
highest class artists were invited. I 
was just in time to see the three tray- 
eling graces begin a program. Miss 
[loge was hypnotizing an audience by 
her wonderful voice, accompanied by 
Miss Pugh. Following that, Miss Le 
Duc rendered a graceful Greek dance. 
Then there came a fashionable street 
scene. Thom was walking with a self- 
centered air, still trying to pry his way 
into society with a B pin. He had 
succeeded in getting into the White 
House—but not as President. The 
view changed to that of a reception 
hall. Miss Hendrick was receiving a 
distinguished company. I was told 
she was a leader of the social and mu- 
sical four hundred. Apparently her 
dime novel ideas had fallen through. 
Presently the sixteen-inch gun still at 
Sandy Hook merged into view. I saw 
Lynn getting after it with metal pol- 
ish. Probably this was just a natural 
development. Then I reached Boston 
on the long distance. A factory was in 
sight bearing the sign “Willson Can- 
dy, That's All.” Weeks said Miss Will- 


son had become Prosperous, but her 
candy foundry was now in the hands 
of willing receivers, because she used 
imitation sugar. I recognized Lam- 
son's voice even before I saw him, and 
then found he was a professional co- 
median. The burden of his noise was 
something like this: 


Once I sang a little song, 
Alone, alone. we 
I sang before a great big throng, 
Alone, alone. 
One man got up and left his seat, 
The rest soon followed to the street, 
While I kept singing, oh, so sweet— 
Alone, alone. 


And that was just what happened. 

Next I saw a house placarded “Miss 
Morsell, Lecturer on Current Topics to 
Women’s Clubs. Can Talk Anywhere, 
Any Time, any Length of Time.” Fol- 
lowing that I could see Miss Howard 
passing in an auto. Someone nearby 
said, “There goes a permanent bene- 
factress of Georgetown University.” I 
wondered why he said it. The next 
scene was beautiful. A broad vista of 
lawns and flowers filled the receiver. 
Miss Kennedy stood in their midst, so 
I guessed she was the District Land- 
scape Gardener. The next view was 
far away. Over a sun-scorched plain 
two riders galloped; Miss Cochran and 
Miss Clemes, girls of the Golden West. 
The following depicted a magnificent 
office suite. Alfred the Great 
alone. Suddenly Robinson burst in. 
“Look here, Taylor,” he said, “that 
aeroplane I got from Decker’s com- 
pany is broken already.” 


was 
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“Ee makes them too cheap,” said 


the corporation lawyer severely. 
“Why,” answered the other, “his en- 
made of tin.” At this 
moment enter Decker, 
hair. “Peace, 


gine is only 
psychological 
smoothing back 
brother, be not over exquisite to cast 
the fashion of uncertain evils, for—” 
That was quite enough. Once more 
the sun shone. Over well-kept links 
came Miss Skinner, the champion golf 
player. Someone had just discovered 
hydrogen in all her golf balls. The next 
view took me across the ocean. Whar- 
ton was serving his country in the ca- 
pacity of German ambassador, but his 
uniform had not made its expected hit. 
Then down a broad avenue, Miss Lyon 
and the Duke flashed by in their sev- 
enty-horsepower Merides. True to her 
station in life, she was our first and 
last Duchess. Next, a strange man of 
freakish exterior. No, it was the poet 
Parham, who wrote verses by substi- 
tution. His hair was longer than his 
verses, and about as uneven. It was 
indeed unfortunate to be a poet in those 
days. The Misses Cobb had turned out 
splendidly. Miss Frieda was professor 
of therapeutics and Miss Ruth an ex- 
cellent mathematician, having squared 
the circle, cubed the sphere, and found 
the fifth dimension. Now the receiver 
portrayed the interior of a private of- 
fice, sumptuously furnished and deco- 
rated. Miss Bates sat in a huge red 
leather chair, dictating to a battery of 
stenographers. In a book.case were 
neatly bound volumes of standard 
French. I gathered from the talk that 
she was about to publish “Who's Who 
in Roslyn.” The vibratory rumble of 


his 


a vast printery asserted itself, He 

was a busy office, seething with pa me 
An office boy, none other than Mae 
ning, hurried about and stuffed waite 
paper into all vacant desks. In a 
other department was the manapen 
private office, remote and dignified, ae 
the desk was engraved “Mr. Dutton » 
But where was he? Just as I gave ‘i 
he sauntered in, glanced at the bce 
and smiled a hopeless smile. Weeks 
declared that his was about the most 
worthless publication in existence. | 
forget its name, but it dealt with live 
stock. Miss Lacy, I saw, was director 
of physical culture at Vassar, due to 
her excellent training at “Western.” A 
the driving rain I made out a mud road 
depressing scene followed. Through 
strewn with stones and bordered by 
briars. Along this highway a solitary 
cyclist sped. Anybody could see it was 
Fisher, from the bag of lemons on his 
handle-bar. As he passed came the 
plaintive note of a tire, that could hold 
in no longer. Next, I perceived Miss 
Crawford, chemist, through a thick 
haze. I even recognized my own desk— 
open, and held my breath as I watched 
her reach therein for a supply of test 
tubes. Luckily, they were all broken. 
The roar of a cascade reminded me of 
Great Falls. On the farthest rock 
Miss O'Neill sat by the hour—fishing. 
Finally she did catch a fish; I couldn’t 
see what kind. Then I saw a thor- 
oughly equipped physical laboratory. 
Abbot was working in the midst of 
pumps and tubing, determining the 
density of air. Weeks smilingly allud- 
ed to the fact that he had been a dis- 
tinguished aviator. “One day, taking a 
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more daring flight than usual, he ran 
into a dirigible loaded with girls, and 
was so fussed that he never reappeared 
in public. Then he made extensive re- 
search into the ultimate phenomenon 
of volatile oils and their refractory 
atomic nature. 

The picture changed into that of a 
theatre. There, in unmistakable prom- 
inence were Adams, Smith, and Wil 
gon, exemplifying in that order active, 
neutral and passive beauty. Their act 
was of no importance. During the 
summer season Smith was floor-walk- 
er at the Palais Royal. There he had 
an unhindered opportunity for display- 
ing his smile, that symphony of an- 
gles that has made him famous. 

Then I viewed a foreign aeroplane, 
stageing. Hundreds of people were 
hurrying to and from the giant birds 
which plied to all parts of the world. 
Among the travelers was Miss Alvord, 
now a prominent composer, who killed 
two birds with one stone by touring 
the world and securing her furopean 
copyrights at one time. Next ap- 
peared a room lined with priceless 
books. In a Morris chair was Acker- 
man, archaeological philosopher. He 
had dug up things like safety razors 
and gas-pipe from old Aztec ruins. 
“After that I just got a glimpse of Miss 
Mayfield and Miss Bache entering 
some building. They were, I was told. 
directors of a society for the suppres- 
sion of unnecessary noise. Down the 
long corridor of a hospital Miss Am- 
brose walked. She had pecome a 
trained nurse. After this scene a 
large building loomed up with this in- 
scription “Baker & Hazleton, Tires a 
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NE Nt ee country. At first, [ 
00k Miss Dessez to be an astronomer, 
She was mounted on a house-top with 
a six-inch telescope leveled at Annapo- 
lis. 

In the next picture, Griffin claimed 
my attention. He wore the customary 
noisy stiit, had an ice-cream cone of 
the burlap kind in one hand, and some- 
body on the inside track. After hay- 
ing lived eleven years at Harvard he 
gave it up, and went into the lost-and- 
found business. 

Following this. I saw Miss Stewart 
in the Far East, doing a remarkable 
missionary work where few others 
dared to go. The next picture was in- 
deed amusing. A Western camp-meet- 
ing had convened.” Miss Dent was be- 
ing defeated for the Congress of Colo- 
rado through a quiet though effective 
anti-suffragette campaign. This,strange 
to say, was being carried on by Miss 
Wheelock’s vehement stump speeches 
and by Miss Burritt in her journal, 
“The Yellow Stigma.” 

A peaceful summer scene was the 
next. One of those typical old South- 
ern mansions stood in the foreground, 
and I easily descried Miss Carmody, 
probably mistress of the estate. I aft- 
erward heard that Miss Carter was 
with her, on a prolonged visit. 

The following picture was on more 
familiar ground. Gutherz was running 
a half mile at top speed, and studying 
the while for an examination. Not to 
Fe outdone, Aires sprinted down the 
cinder path and photographed himself 
by an ingenious camera on the end of 
a window-stick. This in turn, gave 


Specialty.” 
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—————————— 
place to a city street scene. 
house exhibited a brass 
asser-by to consult 


An im- 


posing-looking 
sign inviting the p 
Madame Feland, clairvoyant, medium, 
and palmist. Everything spoke for the 
success of the venture. While I was 
thinking of this, Miss Radford passed, 
in a most becoming uniform. She had 
been made District truant officer, but 
so delightful was her formula for ar- 
rest that there was little difficulty in 
finding business. 

What I saw next was a lonely, s¢- 
cluded spot. Semmes was pole-vault- 
ing in his own way. He ran fast, plant- 
ed his pole, and with practiced mon- 
key-like agility climbed while it was 
raising itself. In this manner I saw 
him do’ something over seven feet. 

And then I was glad to’see our class 
represented in the professions. Miss 
Nelson had a lucrative practice at law 
and Miss Ulrickson as a doctor was 
constantly in demand. 

Again an office setting. Here too I 
found hurry and noise. It was part of 
the designing room of the “Ladies” 
Home Jungle.” Miss Crampton, who 
was in charge, turned out myriads of 
designs, making a specialty of things 
that people didn’t want. (“How we 
built a house on eight dollars a week,” 
etc.) 

When I had seen all these things, the 
instrument became still. Once more 
the study filled with light. I 
inquiringly. It was like 


was 
glanced up 
coming down into the city from an 
aeroplane trip; I felt the sudden return 
of the usual. 

Now, lest any one may dislike his 


future lot, I would say that I saw 


> SS 


these several events as they happened 
’ ed, 


and not before, being really + 
i: ally no prc 
at all. ast 


CLASS VALEDICTORY, 
When one reaches the top of a moun- 
tain peak up which he has just climbed 
he rests there. He gives way to fee]- 
ings of exultation, of attainment. Ty 
his pride and joy in his achievement 
the fatigue and danger are forgotten, 


PHOTO—HARRIS: EWING. 
HENRY DEHON ABBOT 

He is lost in admiration of the view. 

Finally, before turning to the higher 

and more perilous ascents above any 

he looks back over the 


way he has 


come. His mind goes over the whole 
climb. He sees behind and far below 
him the easy foothills and lower 


passes ; then the start of the trail itself; 
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points where halts were called, deci- 
sions made; and so on up to the more 
difficult ledges; to his present triumph, 
Ilis eye does not stop here. On and on 
it goes in imagination. It crosses val- 
leys and mounts the highest peak be- 
It passes over all difficulties, 
and, leaping to the crest, glories in the 
view some day to be realized. 

We, too, the class of 1909, have now 
reached a summit, one of the first in 
our experience. We have conquered. 
The goal of our efforts has been 
reached. We have been strong enough 
to attain the height, to win the view. 
We have succeeded. However, it be- 
hooves us well to turn and look back 
over our course before continuing our 


yond. 


onward and upward way. Four years 
ago we started, so many separate 
groups from schools in widely differ- 
ent parts of the city. Gradually, as 
time went on, the events of our live 
here brought us into continually closer 
acquaintance. Finally, we found our- 
selves in the senior year, as it were, 
roped for the last and steepest part of 
the climb. We had become one large 
company, bound by the strong ties of 
fellowship. 

All th’s 
through our guides, to whom we owe 
a deep debt of gratitude. Their kind 
and sympathetic interest in us has at 
all times made our undertakings not 


has been made possible 


merely possible, but pleasant and in- 
spiring as well. They have been more 
to us than mere teachers of facts; they 
have been our friends, friends who 
have taken an interest in our affairs; 
in short, they have cared. 

Soon our company will break up. 


Se 15 
some will go directly 
0 . 3 a st 
of life, others will leave us to continue 


their studies elsewhere ; our life as one 


large group will be gone forever. New 
classes will rise to fill our places; ina 
few years we, as a class, will be forgot- 
ten. But in saying farewell, let us have 
no sorrow for ourselves, only good 
wishes, the best of wishes, for the 
school and for those that follow. When 
we meet in after life, may we always 
remember that, : 
classmates ! 


into the business 


above all, we are— 
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RUTH COBB 


CLASS POEM. 


Two mountain barriers, face to face, 
Steeply stretching base toward base, 
Shelter from gale 


A narrow vale, 
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And through this vale, from east to 


west, 
Toil youthful pilgrims, on a quest. 


The magic pass-word nineteen-nine 
Admitted us—not to recline 

In careless ease 

Beneath the trees, ‘ 
But from the first to force our way 
Along the valley, day by day. 


And though confining sides oft stayed 
The longing look that would have 
strayed, 
Yet in the vale 
Joys did not fail ; 
The cheerful, guiding sun beamed 
high 
And wholesome beauty charmed the 


eye. 


When, again, we gazed around 
The path our predecessors found, 
’Twas good to see 
Marked on some tree 
Mementoes of a victory won, 
And leave our own, for those to come. 


At last we gain the final pass 
That terminates the valley’s course. 
To-night we stand 
A goodly band, 
For one last, loving, backward look 
Over the chosen way we took. 


At last the goal we worked to win 
Is ours. The sides that hemmeq Us in 
Are of the past. 

At last, at last, 

The narrow way diverges wide 

To liberty, on every side, 


Until the world’s untrod expanse 
Lies almost boundless in advance. 
Yet stay—and steady, 
Not too ready! 
The way far-journeyed is hard to lose 
Once taken—stay, to look and choose. 


So many tempting pathways vex us, 
So many cross-roads will perplex us 
With all their chance 
And slow advance, 
So various that those who start 
Together, soon will have to part. 


When we return in after days 
We can but stand aside to gaze— 
While others force 
The valley's course— 
Feeling its liberty and law 
For us are gone forevermore. 


But still the valley and the quest, 


The watchword nineteen-nine, the 


Test 
Of memory’s rich 


Inheritage 
Will be a source of pure delight 
To every pilgrim here to-night. 
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ws ORGANIZED BY ACT OF CONGRESS FEBRUARY 9, 1621. 
CHARLES WILLIS NEEDHAM, LL, D. Presiden 
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FO Academic year opens the last Wednesday in September. 
FO Undergraduate, Graduate, Professional and Technical Courses offered. Graduate: 
49 of the Washington High Schools and other accredited schools are admitted to ie 
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ARTS AND SCIENCES: PROFESSIONAL: 
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E. BURGOORTS STABLES 


410-16 8th Street N. W. 
Absolutely Fire-proof 


LIVERY 


Carriages for Calling, Weddings and 
Commencements 


B. H. STINEMETZ & SON CO. 


Hatters and Furriers 
1201 F St. Washington, D. C. 


The best $3.00 Hats sold in town. 


Thoroughly Reliable 


Made by workmen whose lives have been 
spent in piano making; made of the best 
materials money and experience can buy. 


STEFF 


are surpassed by no other make in tone, dura- 
bility and faultless construction. 
‘Tuning by Factory Experts. 


ooo 


Phone 2960. 
STIEFF FACTORY WAREROOMS 
1008-1010 F St. N. W. 


J. C. CONLIFF, MANAGER. 


b. 6. CORNWELL & SON 


/mporters 
Table Luxuries, Fancy Groceries, 
Wines and Liquors 


1412-14-16-18 Pennsylvania Avenue 


EVER USE ONE? 


The machine you will eventually buy. 


Local Office 1206 F Street 


Phone M. 6426 


WILLIAM SCHERER 
PHARMACIST 
Corner 35th and O Sts Northwest 


Cigars 
STOTT & SNYDER 


PHARMACISTS 


Cor. Thirteenth and G Sts., N. W. 


Washington, D. C. 
Toilet Articles 


Soda 


Perfumes 


UP-10-DATE 
DRUG 


STORE 
&. £. Fisher 

SCHOOL SUPPLIES AND 

DRAWING MATERIALS 
1703 Penna. Ave. 


IN 


THE KENESAW 


E. H. TALBOTT, Proprietor 


Geo. C. Shatter 
FLORIST 


PHONE M. 2416, 14TH & EYE ST. 
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xe: BORE TEXT BOOKS AND BLANK boone Net 


418 9TH ST. N. W. 
oe 
YEARS. 


R. HARRIS & CO. 
MANUFACTURING JEWELERS 


Class Pins, Medals and Prize Cups, etc., manutactured on th 
5 at remarkably low prices. Estimates and designs turniseeem= 
Sbe 


IMPORTERS OF DIAMONDS AND WATCHES et 
Phone West 149 Phone | Wat yer 

GEO. A COMLEY 
..FLORIST.. W078 FB. WEAVER 


1204 WISCONSIN AVE. (32d St.) N.W. 
sate at Some eaeiaasecte omer eet | LES IX) WALES 


ens made by WATE i) 
+ MATER AN 
‘$1 


ESTABLISHED OVER 35 


GILMAN’S DRUG STORE HARNEsg 
Chemicals, Chemical Glassware, etc. Gontractors_and Machinists Supplieg 
Wholesale and Retail 1208-1212 324-8 
627 Penn. Ave. N. W. 208-1212 32d STREET Nn, W 
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PHone West 584 


M. C. HUDDLESTON & CO. 
Practical Slate and Tile Roofers 


1218 30TH STREET N. W. WASHINGTON, D.c 
Southern Office Agents: U.S. Roofing Til a 
Provident Slate Company Parkersburg, West Va ae 


SS  ———————————————————————— 
SWARTZELL, RHEEM & HENSKY CO 
“EVERYTHING IN REAL ESTATE” _ 


725 Fifteenth Street N. W. 


CASINGS Op ee | Ge Soe eels 


OLDEST, LARGEST AND THE 
Only Strictly Dry Goods House in the City 
420 to 426 7th Street 417 to 425 8th Street 
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BURN coke! 
Best in town to he found at 
Georgetown Gas Light Co. 
1118 29th St. N. W. 


HENRY BREWOOD 
ENGRAVING---EMBOSSING---PRINTING 
926 E STREET 


Wedding Invitations and Announcements a Specialty 


EDWARD J, ERVIN 


Fine Stationery and High Grade Cigars 
2909 14th Street, N. W. 


mM. G. COPELAND COMPANY 


MAKERS OF 
College Flags, Emblems, Sweaters 
Flags, Pennants, Decorations 


409 11th Street N. W. 


Telephone Main 3410 


HENRY C. KARR 
Watches, Diamonds, Fine Gold Jewelry 
1436 New York Avenue 


IF THEY’RE RICH’S SHOES - - 
THEY’RE PROPER 
TEN ONE F STREET N. W. 


A. G. oPALDING 


& BROS. 


THE LARGEST MANUFACTURERS 
IN THE WORLD OF 


OFFICIAL. ATHLETIC SU®PLIES 
709 14th St. NW. Washington, D. C. 
BASE BALL, FOOT BALL, GOLF, LAWN 
TENNIS, BASKET BALL, HOCKEY 


THE PALAIS: ROYAL 


—_—_—_———__., 


Mw 
FOR EVERYTHING 
ZX 


G AND ELEVENTH STREETS 


Phone North 2071-y Kodaks and Supplies 
CARL A. DOUBET 
WATCHMAKER AND JEWELER 
1402 14th Street N, W. Washington, D. C. 
————— 
AMERICA FLOUR 


Our own brand and only obtainable here. No higher 
than other brands. Try it and be convinced. 


Browning and Middleton, Inc, 


GROCERS 
608 Penn. Ave., N. W. Wash. D.C. 


EK. J. PULLMAN’S 


KODAKS and CAMERAS 


Photo Supplies of every Description 
420 9TH ST. N. W. 
Oldest House Largest Stock 
Honest Prices 
Developing and Printing. Everything you 
need or want in Photography. 
BRANCH STORE 459 PA. AVE. 
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Phone M. 662 


E. H, Snyder & Co. 


TAILORS 
1311 Pennsylvania Avenue 


Call me up. Main 7132 


HENRY J. HUNT, 3RD, 


GENERAL AGENT 


THE METROPOLITAN SURETY COMPANY 
NORWICH LONDON ACCIDENT INSURANCE ASS'N. 
COLORADO BUILDING, Washington, D. ¢. 


I issue all kinds of Bonds promptly. Contract, 
Fidelity, Judicial. 
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THE MILTON SCHOOL = $t¥thttane, 


ohh PEPE ET EEE 5 + 
P GTENOGRAPHY > 1405 NEW YORK AVE. £ RROKKEEPING 

$ TyPEWRITING + PHONE M. 4046 Peep METIC 
Lape heer t ttt Petty t 


aration — Trial Lessons Free—Day and 
Convenient to all Car Lines—Specia{ 
a 2 & 


Civil Service Prep: 


Evening Classes— 
Rates to High School Students. 


DESIRABLE POSITIONS OBTAINED FOR OUR STUDENTS 


$1] uureucopneven avuicrie nan 
T , FRIEND ° | KNICKERBOCKER ATHLETIC CLup 


Jos. M. Kearney, Manager-Treasurer 


| J. Leo Carr, President FX. 
| OF Giiy RIE, Secretary T. Jos. Mccann Mice-President 
Archer Ward, Sergeant-at-Arms 1“! Sec. 
The Western 1412 34th STREET N. W 
a a 


A. M. BAER 


GRORGRTOWN'S RELIABLE CLOTHIER 


PARKER, BRIDGET GD, ) 2s serene: nos sie 


USE 
OUTFITTERS “ELK GROVE” 
TO 
Cr 
MEN, WOMEN eamery Butter 
lies ALL DEALERS—ITS BEST 
CHILDREN 


PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE 


AND 9TH STREET, N. W. 


‘CLUPECO SHRUNK QUARTER SIZE 


—— 
H. N. BEALL EY co Ua 
PHARMACIST Y ape ae 
1525 CONNECTICUT AVE. WASHINGTON, D. C. Pe ee condor: N.Y. 
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«Wonder What Mertz 


ER. ial Store closes daily 6 P. M. 
Will Say Today?’ 


Saturdays at 9 P. M, 


UI-OF-THE-ORDINARY 
SPECIALS 


Look to Mertz for unusual tailoring values at the right moment. That’s 
the secret of this big business. 
At these prices you may choose from the latest and best summer suit- 


ings. Fit and satisfaction guaranteed. 


fe 


Se i ee ee ee ee ee ee Oe ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 


* 
+ + + + 
+ * + + 
i: $945 !$ $1245 § 1545 } 
+ as ind + re cer, + 
& For $15 Suits £ For $20 Suits t For $25 Suits ¢ 
t To Order : To Order t To Order t 
See eeb ebb ebb bbe ebb hh bbb Pee PEPE EEE PEEP EE ED 


Royal Blue Guaranteed Serge Suits 
to order for $10. 


Mertz and Mertz Co. 
906 F Street 
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4 Ses Masie and Book 
Le das “EVERYTHING IN THE MUSIC LINE”’ at lowest Prices 


Estev Organs 
Eis vVietor Talking Machines and Reeords 


THE LEADING 
PIANO, ORGAN and MUSIC HOUSE 


IN THE NATIONAL CAPITAL IS 


SANDERS & STAYMAN CO, 


PERCY S. FOSTER, Mer. Washington Warerooms 


1327 F STREET. N. W. WASHINGTON, D. c, 


= Abels AN: A: KON Ee Re 3 
= CLASS and FRATERNITY : 
: PINS : 


G Qe 
z MedalSeecistoeetaeeCupS g 
0 

= DESIGNS FURNISHED ON APPLICATION ¥ 


$ 1004 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia - 
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NEWCORN & GREEN | Burn Coker 
THE CLEAN AND EC 
MERCHANT ONOMICAL FUEL 
WE'LL SUPPLY THE COKE 
TAILORS. 
Washington Gas Light Co, 


1002 F St. N. Ww, 409 Tenth Street 


Drawing Material Exclusively 


FRED. A. SCHMIDT BLACKISTONE’S FLOWERS 
The Draftsman’s Stationer a aeeeee eA ry rere 


QUALITY AND FRESIINESS 
LOW PRICES 


BLACKISTONE 

ry qr Y 

516 9TH STREET 14th and U Streets, N. W. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


LIBBEY BROS. 


LUMBER MERCHANTS 


No. 3018 K (or Water) Street N.W. CAE k Sole na ac 


Manufacturer of Soda and Mineral Waters 


5 Soda Water Syrups of all flavors Depot 
Washington, D. C. 1066-68 32d Street N.W. Phone W. 190 


Quality and Speed 


Charles F Lanman 


\ ENGRAVING cep 


POST BUILDING HALF 


WASHINGTON D.C. TONES 
g Prona M ae 
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Western Flags, 


Meyer’s Military Shop 


Pins and Badges 


1231 Penn. Ave. N. w 


ib 


pPLERY 
Gillette Safety and all 
leading makes of Razors 
Shaving Mirrors Razor Strops 
WALKORD'S 
Sporting and Athletic Goods 
909 Penn. Ave. 


CU 
The Jubilee, the 


OPEN AN ACCOUNT WITH 


POTOMAC SAVINGS BANK 


OF GEORGETOWN 
Under U.S. Government Supervision 
22d and M Streets 


$1.00 opens a Savings Account 
6 


EVERYTHING IN THE SCHOOL BOOK LINK 


Text Books 
“Drawing Books and 
Other Requisites 
BALLANTYNE 


428 7th Street N. Ww. 


_, SIDNEY WEST .’. 
~eghirt-Maker, Men's Wear, Hats 
14th and G Streets Phone M. S508 


Paes Paaten eo nearee aS oS 
SAKS & COMPANY 


—— MAKERS 
Washington High School 
Cadet Uniforms 


Pa, Ave. and 7th Street 
ee SS 
NORDLINGERS’ STORES 


Clothiers’ -:- Hatters’ -:- Furnishers’ 
3107-09 M St. N. W. 


Wondward & Lothrop 


New YorK 
Paris 


WASHINGTON 


Men's, TWhomen’s 
AND 


Children’s Outtittings 


BOOKS AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


MERCER B. MAYFIELD 
COAL AND WOOD 
No. 1054 29th Street, N. W 

Washington, D. C. 


George F. Muth & Co. 


[Formerly Ryneals] 
ARTISTS’ AND DRAFTSMAN’S MATERIALS 


Hoase Paints, Stains and Varnishes 
Lamps of all Kinds 


418 SEVENTH STREET N. W 


We Recommend... 
Our Friends and the Public in General 
To Trade with 


THE EMRICH MARKETS 


Chapin ¢ Beall 
Fine Creamery Butter. _ phone Connections. 


180 Center Market, Washington, D. C. 
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(c=) S.KANN, SONS & C0. Gy 


Store Famous for its Low Prices and La 


y 
tge Values, 


but, nevertheless, a Place where the Best and Most 
Satisfactory Kinds of Merchandise are to be Had 


ALWAYS THE BEST OF EVERYTHING For THE LEAST MONEY 


J. H. Bradley Company 


[incornrPomared] 


Real Estate and Insurance 


1404 G Street, N. W. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Sporting and Athletic Goods 
Fire-arms and Ammunition 
HAPPIRIO'S 
Qrortne GOODS 
TORE 
If it Is for sports, ft is here. 


If It is here, It is right 
PHONE MAIN 3947 


905 DST.N.W. 
WASHINGTON, D.C. 


Tk (deg =x 
Z 

iff OPRINTES 
1204 WISCONSIN AVE. N. W. 


HIGH SCHOOL BOOKS 


New and Second-hand 


BOOKS BOUGHT 
LOWDERMILK & CO. 


1424 and 1426 F St. 


ARTHUR BURT 
Clothing, Shoes, Furnishings 
1343 F Streer 
——— 
WW. DD. BRACE 
PHARMACIST 
Cor. 30th & M St., W. Washington, D. C, 


nr 


MAYFIELD & BROWN 
3147 I Street 
Lawn Mowers Grass Seed Garden Tools 
Fertilizers 
aa 
YOUNG AND McHUGH 
ASNT OS 
708 12th STREET N. W. 


“Makers of Clothes for the College Man” 

KELLY & CO. 
=}: TAILORS: 
728 Fifteenth Street, N. W. 


Che Concord Pharmacy 


1816 New Bampshire Aue. 
Washington, B. C. 
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TRAYER’ 
BUSINESS COLLEGE 


“A Goonp soerool” 


Eleventh and F Streets N. W. 


Thorough Courses in 
Shorthand, Typewriting, 
é Bookkeeping, 
: Banking and Civil Service 


Over 300 Students now in attendance. 
Open Day and Night all the Year. 


© SITUATIONS GUARANTEED WRITE FOR GATALOGUE 
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